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Gillette, ) 4ftf. e y Wilson • j 

(June 2, 1825-Jan. 2i. 1905), First Oregon rose 
fancier, nurseryman and customs collector, was bom 
in Ohio, the son of Horatio Nelson Gillette (who | 
grafted and introduced the Rome Beauty apple). | 
His schooling was local and at Clermont Academy, < 
following which he studied law, 1851-52. In March, \ 


and Clark River, near old Fort Clatsop. In May, j 
1853, he received three boxes of fruit trees, seeds < 
and ornamental shrubbery from his father in ; 
Ohio—the first importation of ornamental shrub- | 
bery in the Oregon Country. Included were a \ 
number of varieties of roses, the only others then f! 
in Oregon being the Mission Rose (qv). From J? 
this stock SDrane a large proportion of the roses, 
shrubbery, flowering shrubs, and berries seen after¬ 
wards in early Oregon. In 1866 he was appointed 
to the revenue service at Yaquina Bay, and in 1867 
sold his Clatsop property and moved to Pordand, 
where he worked for the Oregonian, and engaged 
in the real estate business. He was a legislator from 
Clatsop and Tillamook counties, 1862, and in 1864-65 
represented Columbia and Tillamook counties. He 
was instrumental in developing new pilotage laws « 
for the Columbia. In 1864 he served as Collector ; 
of Customs at Astoria. In 1888 he married Mary • 
McCabe; they had one son. Throughout his life I 
his love of nature amounted almost to worship— , 
that nature made it possible for man to do much 
for himself. (GPHB, 111:110-15; Pacific Monthly, { 
8:31-32; Orcg, 22 Jan 05:10.) 



1852 he started overland, arriving at Oregon ■ 

in September, but went almost at once to Clatsop t 
Plains, where he purchased property on the l ewis i 


Research Library 
Fort Clatsop National Memorial 
Astoria, Oregon 97103 
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Fri 4 


I slept at Parkers in Astoria; When I got up, the sky was clear. 

But it soon began to rain violently & continued until 2 P.M. I kept 
up the time honored custom of New Years Calls to a small extent, 
making but 3 or 4 — I was storry to see the town full of drunken men 
today — When I came here 9 years ago, this place supported three 
saloons, and the most of the people were intemperate & many of them 
habbitual drunkards. This state of things continued about three years 
ago, When the "Sons of Temperance" were organized, & by the zeal & 
untiring efforts of an individual by name of Wm H. Gray (& others) 
was kept up for several years; during which time 2, out of the 3 
liquor shops (2) "dried up" & but little liquor was drank. But this 
benevolent institution died out about two years ago; Scince which, 
drunkenness has steadily increased. There is no effort being made 
to counteract, or check this great and growing evil. At this time 
there are two Saloons here, both doing well. Astoria has no greater 
population than she had 6 years ago; yet she has improved much in 
many respects. 

Clear and pleasant — I came home this morning. A schooner riged 
scow passed up this river today after a load of Cordwood; Being about 
the first shipment of steamboat wood from Lewis & Clarke. Great 
quantities of saw timber have been taken from her, but no wood. After 
dinner I resumed planting apple trees. I am planting most of the 
Yellow & green Newtown Pippin, Esopers Spitsenberg, Yellow Bellflower, 
Swaar -- R & greening Rawls Jennet, and White Winter Pearmains. 

John Gearhart arrived in the evening — We found the first lamb 
of the season today. 

Clear and pleasant. We drove our calves off again this morning. 
Last fall as soon as the high tides made the moore (tideland) unfit 
for calf pasture we should have driven them all to the woods; where 
they would have done well; —But instead of so doing, we fed them 
hay until a short time scince; --under which treatment they grew 
poorer, and became so attached to the feeding place that it is quite 
difficult to make them remain in the woods, where there is an 
abundance of feed. George McEwan is here this evening -- He is 
takeing up the best fruit trees on his place to remove them to town 
-- So one after another of the Settlers of this river have done; 
until nearly all of improved places have become desolate. 

Cloudy, without rain until evening -- We had another tramp in the 
woods today, looking after our cattle — I am supprised to see how 
well the cattle get through the woods that, but 2 years ago I thought 
an impossibility. My cattle have passed but two Winters in these 
woods (no others have ever been there) and yet they have already 
opened passable trails through them in all directions. 

I remember to have heared my Father say that when he first came to 
Ohio, that, so thick was the under brush in the woods, one could see 
but a few feet through it, & that it was almost impossible to 
penetrate it. but cattle soon cleared it out & left nothing but the 
large trees. Now my wonders is; -- whether they can ever succeed in 
killing out the underbrush in these woods. It is so thickly grown 



Diary of P. W. Gillette (86.56) 


To my wife or Presten [Preston] 


November 23, 1987 

When I began to write in this book in 1861, I had no expectation that 
it would ever be of any special value and perhaps it is not, but, if Preston 
lives I wish it kept for him. It may be of some interest and value to him. 

I would like to have my dear good wife impress upon him, the importance of 
keeping it. It will be a sort of family history, and also a partial history 
of the times and country during the lives of his Father and Grandfather. I 
regret so much that my father had not kept such a book. I would value it 
So much. I would have given me so much material to make interesting writings 
of. A book of this sort reaching back 75 or 80 years would be of great value. 

I hope that Preston will keep a Journal. And be more particular than 
I was. I was too particular in mentioning the small things and my daily 
doings. It Should have mentioned more, rel.ateing to public affairs and 
history-- the growth, and progress of the country. In that way I could have 
made this book far more valuable. You can explain to Preston the advantage 
to be derived from Such a journal. Advise him to begin one when [he] is 
about 16 years old. Teach him the importance of making a record of all 
important events, improvements, changes etc. that happen, within his 
Knowledge. It would be well to paste into his book, about once or twice a 
year, the current prices of everything as you can cut out of a newspaper, 
they may be useful many years later, for comparison. And it will be a good 
plan to paste in occasionally important clippings from important News papers. 
With proper care and good Judgement he can make a book that will at the end 
of his life be of great value, and interest. 

He can profit by ray mistake, in keeping my journal. I paid too much 
attention to the weather. Events, the signs and doings of the times; the 
growth, progress, prosperity, adversity and general condition of the country, 
and its commerce, RRoads, politics, morals and general conditions, noteing 
all current events, is what would make a valuable book. Of course do not 
neglect to record a certain amount of his own most important doings, such 
as would be interesting for future referances. 



and so interwoven, that it is extremely difficult to get through it. 


Sat 5 


Sun 6 


Mon 7 


Mon 7 


Tues 8 


Wed 9 


Thurs 


We went to Astoria; takeing with us a lot of fruit trees. The 
day was disagreeable and it rained violently during our passage. I 
spent the night at Col Taylors -- 

Cool cloudy, dismal day. Just such a day as will becloud the mind, 
and make one feel gloomy and dull --So, I felt today to such an 
extent that I almost fancied that I was Sik. It is an unpleasant 
feeling — So stupid, one feels; — with no disposition to smile or 
laugh, to speak or sing, to sleep or wake, to walk or remain at ease,' 
and at the same time with a slight dull head ache, and a perceptable 
heavy acheing of the bones; and a general sensation of disagreeable 
uneasiness. On Such an occasion one is displeased with himself, and 
has but little regard for any one else — The state of the atmosphere, 
I think, is the cause of this effect upon the mind & system. 

The Steamer arrived this morning bringing late dates from the 
Atlantic States. Congress has assembled & is quietly at work. The 
Presidents Message is soothing, but firm against Sesession of States. 
This country is greatly agitated, particularly the Southern States 
in concequence of the election of Lincoln. Several of the Southern 
states seem determined to secede; South Caroline, is said to be 
already out of the Union. But I think it will all terminate in a 
return to duty & obedience to the general government. The South is 
adopting this course to frighten the North into favorable compromises. 


January 1861 

We intended to go home this morning, but was detained upon a jury 
in the county Court, to decide a dispute between two quarrelsome 
neighbors. I was much vexed but could do no better than to remain. 

This morning we started home early, bringing with us a supply of 
flour, bought at a lesser price than I ever had it for before in 
Astoria; viz. $5 per bbl — We found everything doing well at home. 
This weather is remarkably mild & pleasant, I saw today many 
rosebuds, & one fullblown rose all growing out in the open air. The 
bees are out, and at work. 

Warm and pleasant. I removed my horses from Rogers' to Jewett's 
place, where grass is more pleanty — Another verification of the 
old Adage — "No great loss without Some Small gain" — If I loose 
my neighbor, I gain the use of their farms. 

We spent the evening at Jeffers. In some countries, two miles, 
would seem a great distance to go in a row boat to spend the evening 
with a neighbor, & return the same night. 

10 Warm as Summer, and vary pleasant. Grass growing finaly, & even 
so much warm, and so little cold weather as we have had so far this 
Winter, We commenced cuting cordwood today. The first- I ever cut 
-- I went at it quite reluctantly too; prefering much to spend my 
whole time at my farm work, — clearing, tending my nurseries, 
planting fruit trees &c. But the times are hard, and money scarce 



and my farming operations do not bring the needful in fast enough 
at present to supply my immediate wants. So woodcuting is the , 

resort. It is doubtless an honest and perhaps honorable occupation, 
but extremely inconvenient, owing to the many hard licks required to 
make it pay. Wood is worth $2.00 [?] per cord delivered in Astoria, 
but we expect to sell ours here at $1.50 — 

Fri 11 The weather still continues fine. I broke my axe helves and had 

to quit my work to make another. We use Vine Maple, which make 
better helves, than such as are for sale here. After doing a good 
days work, I also done a pretty good washing in the evening. So 
great an amount of exersise seems to have a soothing effect on me, 
as I fell asleep while John was reading a long story about Trouble 
in Kansass from the New York Tribune. 

The Kansass difficulties are scarcely got settled, while trouble 
of a more serious nature is comeing at us. -- The Session movement.. 

I have ever been a sincere lover of my country and an inthusiastic 
admirer or our Free institutions and Union of States. And until 
quite recently, nothing was more shocking than the idea of disolution 
and discension. But such threats, as "we will disolve the Union.", 
if you don't do so, & so; have become so common, and the insolence, 
and continual disrespect shown by the South, her constant aggressive 
nature, and bullying manner, have become insupportable. As a true 
American, I feel indifferant as to whether the South returning 
peaceably into the Union. Patience has ceased to be a virtue any 
longer. As a Northerner, I feel like bearing their taunts and 
insults no longer. Let them be forced back we can and will preserve 
the Union. 


January 1860 [1861] 

Sat 12 The rainy and stormy character of the day kept us confined to the 

house. So we made a sort of wash day, or job day of it; mending old 
pants sewing up rents, and - on buttons. A vary unpleasant occupation, 
yet sometimes necessary to a bachelor. I genierally go to town on 
Saturday, and did intend to go today, — more, I suppose from force of 
habit, than from press of business. But the rain prevents it. On 
account therof, I feel a little disappointed. But why should I? I 
have pleanty to eat, drink and to ware, and a comfortable house, and 
Johnny's a tolerable companion. I attribute it, to a craving of the 
natural wants of man. The want of society — Society of the opposite 
sex too. 

Sun 13 We took a tramp into the woods again today, to see if we would find 

our cattle, all of which have gone, whence we know not. Each one of 
us took a differant direction. I went out to the "big creek" to look 
after the calves. I found all but two, John went farther South onto 
the heads of the same creek, in quest of the oxen and other cattle. 

He found the oxen & 9 [?] of my cattle. It is strange, how listlessly 
they roam about; seeming to be contented, and at home anywhere in the 
woods. They sleep wherever night finds them, and in feeding, they 
seek food anyplace -- indifferent, whether they go towards home or from 
home. We re-commenced reading Redmans, "Mystic hours of Spiritual 
experiences". This curious and interesting subject (Spiritualism) 
still attracts much attention and has many believers, there are many 



newspaper, & Journals now devoted to its cause. Any many new works 
are being published upon the subject. Time, will unveil the mystery. 


Mon 14 


Tues 15 


January 19-60 [18 61] 

This has been a stormy, unpleasant day, more than half of which 
we were compeled to remain in the house. 

As we sat eating some delicious Baldwins, that grew on the two 
large trees, just back of the house, the thought occured to me that 
it would be well enough for future refference; to note down a short 
sketch of my operations, from my first settlement on this place. 

I first visited Clatsop County in Nov 1852, shortly after my arrival 
in Oregon. I remained about two weeks in the County, when I left, 
satisfied that I could not find a place to sute me. 

After traveling over the greater part of the Willamette Valley in 
quest of a "claim", not being able to buy such as I wished, and 
finding none vacant that I would have; I again returned to Clatsop 
in Feb 1853 [?], and bought the South part of what is my present farm. 
For which I paid $187.50/100. There was about the 6th part of an 
acre cleared on it, just at the river landing. Where stood a log 
cabin, in which myself and Thom Scott and I held our "claims" 

(land claims" jointly. The line running through the middle of the 
house enabled us to fulfil the requirements of the Donation Law, 

"that each claimant should reside upon his own land". The small 
cleared spot at the landing, was done principaly by the indians. 

It seems to have been a village, or camping place, ocupied by them 
from time immemmorial. The indian name for my place is "Kolotska", 

Old "Twilch the elk hunter informs me that this was in old times, 
his "illahee" home, that he was born there. Twilch was an old man. 
And remembered Lewis and Clark when they were here. The filthe and 
offall of the camp had made the ground exceedingly rich. They 
buried their dead in the back part of what's now the "mills" (My) 
orchard, where we burned up many bones (I burned up a wagon load of 
human SKulls and bones when I cleared the land, where the north part 
of the orchard stands) in clearing the land. I found the skeleton 
of an arm & hand from the elbow down complet; on which was 5 brass 
rings. 

The first spring after my arrival, I cleared and planted (with 
potatoes & vegitables) about 1/2 an acre (to be continued) 

The wind changed to the N.W. and we have had a regular gale, 
since last night, accompanied by sleet and rain. I think it has 
been the most disagreeable day of the season. 

During the Summer of 185'3, and the Winter of 185'3 and '54, 

I was chiefly engaged in loging, which was not only profitable, but 
was also a great assistance to me in clearing my land. 

In the Spring of 1853, I received three boxes (of about 80 lbs 
weight each.) from my father in Ohio; containing a general assortment 
of fruit, shrubery, bulbs, apple, & plum, seeds, &c &c. 


At that time fruit trees were vary dear and fine flowers & 



ornamental shrubery scarce in Oregon. Hence I prized my acquisition 
vary highly. I planted them with great care. I lost some of the 
varieties; But the most of them grew & did well. This was the 
first importation of any assortment of ornamental shrubery. (* I 
at once started a nursery of fruit trees and shrubery. About the 
first thing I sold was a little Louis Phillippe rose, about 4 inches 
tall, with one little rose in full bloom for which I received $2, 

And for some time got that price for all that I could produce of them. 
I sold many Seedling Strawberry plant at 10 cts each. I would have 
made lots of many, had there been any people near me to buy my trees 
and shrubery. But Clatsop County did not contain more than 150 
people all told.) The express frieght on this lot amounted to $150. 

My shrubery increased fast, and was sold at fair prices to persons 
from all parts of Oregon. 

Each year I enlarged the boundaries of my small farm a little. 

As fruit growing was the most profitable business in the country, I 
kept planting trees as fast as I could get land cleared. I neglected 
to get any cattle, until 1857, which was a great error. Had I 
bought two or three cows when I first came here, I now would have 
been worth double what I am. 
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Wed 16 We have been preparing to get in some saw logs. We wer kept from 

work, all the afternoon by rain. We we complete a small job of 
carpenter wor[k]. — But to ray history. 

Beaf cattle & milch cows have, until within the last year, bourn 
a fine price. The former ranging, from 7 cts per lb to 12 1/2 per 
lb., on foot; the latter from $55. [$35.?] to $75. each. But at 
present, the prices are much lower. Beaf 4 to 5 cts per lb — Cows 
$20. to $50. [$30.?] each. In the fall of 1858, I bought 160 acres 
of land of T. E. Mills; which land joined mine on the North. I had 
lived so long without neighbors, that I was sorry to part with this 
family. But his health was so poore, that he Sought a change of 
place and climet for relief: But alas, he is dead. So I was alone 
again until about a year ago. I sold the Norlth half of the Mills 
place to J. M. Gearhart who has ever scince lived with me. 

(* What few settlers there were here took fright, on account of 
the prevailing indian war, and fled to Astoria, the same day, leaving 
me here quite alone. I was so much disgusted that I remained alone, 
the only inhabitant on the little river for a long time -- more than 
a year, often weeks would pass by without affording me a sight of 
human being, except "Old Twilch the Elk" hunter. He generally visited 
the Lewis & Clark once a week, on a hunting trip and I often bought 
elk meat of him.) 

In the summer of 1856, during the existance of the general indian 
war; there was a panic goten up in this county, that frightened all 
of the people away from this river. I was, for several months, the 
only person living on the Lewis & Clark. The remainder of the 
citazens having moved to Astoria for safety. Scince that time there 
has never been more than 6 or 8 permanent resadents here. In the 
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years 1853 & 54, Lewis & Clark had a population of 70 to 80 persons. 

The principal part of that population, depended for business & 
support upon the 2 saw mills, — that were there in operation at that 
time, but suspended business in 1855, owing to the great decline in 
the price of lumber. (Continued on next page) 
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This has been a bleak day, with violent squalls of wind & showers 
of snow. We spent the day in cutting and hauling firewood. 

When the milling business was suspended, all but the few who 
depended upon farming, left and the place, once so full of activity 
and enterprise, sank into a lonely and deserted wilderness. Roving 
bands of Elk, may often be seen feeding upon spots, where once the 
busy areas and saw of the loger, & hoarse "go along", of the ox 
driver, made the woods resound. But notwithstanding all these 
changes, I have remained "in status quo". 

My visits to Astoria & the "plains" have been frequent, but I have 
been up country but three times scince my sojourn here (* By "up 
country" I ment up to Portland, and the Willamette Valley. I had 
little money to spend in traveling. It cost at that date (1861) for 
fare alone to Portland and back $15.00. Now, 1897, the round trip 
from Portland to Astoria is $2.50.) 

But in spite of my lonely sort of life, I have seen and enjoyed 
many of the pleasures, and much of the happyness of social life. 

It is not a little interesting to me to retrace my wandering 
footsteps back to the time when I left my quiet native home, on the 
banks of the beautiful Ohio. almost nine years have wasted scince 
I bade adieu to the loved ones there, and took my last fond view 
of my dear old home. Crossing the long and weary plain, I sought the 
Pacific where I have reared myself a home. Is is as yet but little 
adorned by artifical beauty or thronged by many of the luxuries of 
life. But time and industry will add to it, both. My cattle, horses 
& sheep are growing & increasing around me. My orchards are enlargeing 
bearing and promising abundance; and my bees are gathering honey, for 
me from every flower. In this book, I expect to keep a note of the 
weather, of my own operations; and of the important events that come 
under my observations. 
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There has been frequent squalls of snow and rain. Tonight finds 
the ground white with snow — the first of the season. We cut up, 
and by the aid of oxen rolled off down the creek bank, one of those 
monster relics of antiquity — An enormous Fir tree, much of which 
is in a teolirable [tolerable] state of preservation, notwithstanding 
it has been down long enough, for a Hemlock tree, to sprout and grow 
to the dimensions of 5 [3?] 1/2 feet 1 in diameter, upon its trunk; 

(* This Hemlock tree was over 100 years old. I have seen many of 
these old Fir trees, that are perfectly sound that have laid on the 
ground so long that new tress have sprang up and grown to large trees 
on their trunks. Many of them have been there ove[r] a hundred years.) 
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The ground was covered (to the depth of 1/2 inch) with snow. 

It was a clear beautiful morning, but rather cool for comfort. We 
went to town -- arriving there about noon. The Steamer Santa Cruz, 
had just come up from Baker's Bay; where she and three other ocean 
Steamers, had been laying 3 or 4 days, unable to go out, on account 
of the roughness of the bar. They had all run short of provisions; 
and had sent the Santa Cruz up for stores (as She was the smallest). 

I met in Astoria a Col in the U.S.A. (I forget his name) on his way 
back to South Caroline, (where he belongs) to go out of the Union 
with that State — Jory [?] go with him. 

I spent the night at Col Taylors, (My best friend) whose house is 

my home, when ever I am in town. For himself and family, I have a 

hight and sincere regard, & I can never cease to remember them with 
greatfulness, for their attention and kindness to me. Without any 
exception, I think this the most disagreeable morning that I ever saw 

It blew a chilling gale from the N.E. mingled with rain and Snow; in 

the midst of which we started home. 
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Sharp frost, this morning followed by a fine day. I went to town, 
accompanied by Mr. Jeffers. I sawe a gentlement who came from 
Portland today, and he reports snow at that place 5 inches in depth. 
While crossing the bay we grounded upon the mud flats, and was 
compeled to take off our boots, and get out and wade, & towed the 
boat 300 or 400 yrds. It was freezing quite fast at the time; That 
it was a painful operation, need not be mentioned. 

Astoria. When I when to bed last night it was clear and frosty. 
When I arose it was snowing vary fast, but before noon it was raining 
I was kept in town all day, greatly to my annoyance, by the delay of 

Mr. J_. Nothing is more unpleasant, than to wait, when one 

is ready to go. Knowing this, it seems strange that persons are not 
more punctual. I met with Capt. J. S. Rhinerson at Col Taylors. 

We spent the evening discussing Spiritualism. 

I received a letter from my Father, the only one that I have had 
from him in the last ten months. 

I came home with great haste, this morning, haveing stayed away 
a day longer than I had intended. John found nearly all of our 
cattle, which we put upon the tide land. One of his he found dead, 
a cow — she had been thrown down by some of the others in such a 
position that she could not get up. We were amazed to find that the 
sheep, had wandered a half mile into the thick wood. We are not a 
little perplexed to know how to keep them at home, as we have no 
enclosure to put them into. They are unsafe in the woods. 
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This has been almost a full day of rain which gave us an excellent 
opportunity to read up our late supply of newspapers. ■ 
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We have turned out cattle upon the moore again, to keep them from 
going astry in woods. They have done well in the woods, perhaps, 
better than the[y] will do on the moores this Winter. I have been 
writing some political letters today, in regard to the appointment of 
Collector at Astoria. 

Warm and pleasant, with gentle rain. We-were sawing logs the 
greater part of the day, and rolling them down onto the moore, where 
we may float them out at high tide. 

I wrote a vary long letter to my father this evening, and it has 
called back, fresh as a morning dream, all the scenes of joy and 
sorrow of my childhood. I think I gain an instructive lesson, by 
comparing my early history, training and treatment, with what I have 
seen elsewhere. I shall select the good and reject the bad, wherever 
I find them irrespective of friends or strangers. 

A Storm, at the full moon. It is a disputed question, whether the 
moon has any influence upon the weather. In this state; many claim, 
that as the "Spring tides, or at the changes of the moon; at New and 
full — that we are more liable to have stormy weather, rain and wind, 
than at other periods. 

My observation corroborates the same fact. Of course, it is not 
always the case. But the whole year round, the storms may be looked 
for at those periods. I will try to keep a record of this matter in 
this book. I shall concidir, that if the greatest -- Storm of the 
fortnite, occurs within two or 
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three days of the change, that it shall add to the strength of the 
general rule. 

We have been sawing, and rolling in logs today. But the tides were 
not high enough to serve [?] our purpose. 

Haveing letters to mail, I went to town today. They were political 
letters, urging the appointment of some of my friends to office. How 
much influence they may have remains to be seen. I claim the 
voice of the people should be heared, and their wishes regarded upon 
this subject. As Republicans, we claim the right to say who shall 
fill the offices among us. 

About the time that I was ready to start home, It began to rain, 
and continued all the day, so I was compeled to remain in town. I 
spent the greater part of the day in reading. Astoria, is always 
dull, but duller yet on Monday. Monday is general wash day throughout 
the town. So, of course, access cannot be had to any of the Fair. 

I am a poor hand at loafing on the corners, or lounge about the 
Saloons, or sit in the stores & talk politics. On wash day, therefore, 
there is no place for me. 

Received a letter from U.S. Seantor E. D. Baker — On reaching home, 
I found John in rather a gloomy mood; he had found that more than half 
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of our calves were dead. eight, out of 15, are missing. We could not 
expect much better luck, from the way they had been managed. So much, 
milk was taken from them, in the first place, and they had to depend 
upon short pastures during the latter part of Summer and fall. 

Tin [Then?] we fed them 
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hay, long enough to get them attached to the hay rack, and then drove 
them into the woods, where they starved to death. Experience, is said 
to be a dear school — we have found it so in the treatment of our 
calves. I think we can do better next year. 

Having driven our cattle onto the moore, we went this morning and 
bridged a small creek, so as to give them access to a greater range. 
They seem to be doing vary well. 

We finished clearing a small addition to my old orchard. So little 
by little, I enlarge my improvements. But-it-seems to require an 
immense amount of labor, of the roughest, and hardest kind to accomplish 
it. The man who makes a farm in these forests, must have nerve, 
persivurance, and industry. My hands feel this evening as though they 
were nearly worn out. 

I frequently regret that I had not adopted some easyer mode of 
earning a liveing. 

31 We availed ourselves of the rainy morning for a wash day. After 
dinner planted aprlle trees until night.' By working hard, I sat out 13. 

In recaptitulating the operations of the past month; and reviewing 
all that I have done, it does not seem to have made me much richer, 
wiser or better. I find that in nearly every case we do not come up 
to our calculations and expectations. We either make extravagant 
calculations, or else we lack energy to execute them. 


The month seems to have been marvelously short. 
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The month opened with a beautiful Spring day. The fruit buds 
are Swelling with alarming rap[i]dity. The bees are out in quest of 
honey and pol[l]en. Daisies are blooming in the garden; in short, 
everything indicates an early Spring. But who can tell what change 
may take place within a few days. Before dinner, I Sat out 6 apple 
trees, and worked hard to accomplish it. 

In the evening (or afternoon) I packed a box of Shrubery for 
Wallawalla. We occupy our leasure moments with our French and 
McCauley's English history. 

This is one of the most beautiful mornings that I have seen. 

We loaded our boat with fruit trees &c, and went to town. Two ocean 
Steamships came in today, bringing important new[s] from the Atlantic 
States. The South Carolinians had fifed into a U.S. Steamer. And 
would not allow her to land troops to reinfoce fort Sumpter: The 
President has at last resolved to suppress the rebellion. The feeling 
in the North, is decidedly in favor of priserving the Union at all 
hazards. (* Of Course there were a great many people of the North, who 
would have been willing to let the South go, and Set up a government 
of their own, with Slavery as a leading feature. Some who entertained 
such views, were actuated by Cowerdice; fear of war. Others, because 
of their political opinions and Sympathies, Many who had been Democrats 
favored the South, & were called "Coperheads". Copperhead is the name 
of Sneaking Poisonous Snake in the Middle West.) 

I was much alarmed this morning when I awoke, to find my shoulder 
and neck, so much disabled by rhematism. I succeeded, however in 
dressing myself, and after eating a light breakfast, I underwent a 
Mesmeric operation, which gave me great relief. I have much confidence 
in this treatment of diseases of a nervous nature. The weather is 
almost charming. We came on our way home as far as Jeffers, where we 
stayed all night. Spent a pleasant evening with them. 
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A bright frosty morning greeted us, followed by as fine a day, as 
yesterday. We came home early, and got up the oxen, and did our first 
plowing of the S[e]ason. The ground is in fine order, and plows well. 
The fresh dark furrows, bring many recollections of my boyish days. 

The approachd of Spring always yields an inexpressible delight. 

I love the Spring—replete with joy 
Now, as 'twere in days of old, 

When I, a happy thoughtless boy, 

Basked beneath her rays of gold. 

Her gentle winds, her clouds and showers, 

Her birds that sing so cheerily; 

Her bright green fields, her buds and flowers— 

I love them all so dearly. 

I love her fresh sweet mornings too 
With countless dewdrops gleaming. 

When laughting sunshines' golden hue 
O'er all the land is streaming. 
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I love the wildwood. Nature's bowers 
Where Crystal Streams are flowing 
Where mighty trees and tiny flowers 
Harmoniously are growing. 

The weather is still delightful. Mr. Jeffers called today for 
flowers and Shrubery. How common it is for some people to go out 
among their neighbors beging flower root, when the first Spring like 
days appear. They seem to have a desire for flowers; and they neglect 
them, and let them die, and so, every Spring, they have to get more. 
This evening Mr. McEwan, came here to stop over night — haveing been 
on an Elk hunting expedition. He is now about 80 years of age. Yet 
he can tramp through almost imprenetrable woods all day. A jaunt, 
that I cannot take myself, without feeling weary at night. John has 
been plowing, and I, digging up apple trees. 
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I finished diging a boat load of Apple trees; and took them to town 
this evening. They are for Mr. Shivly [Shively], who is planting a 
large orchard of long keeping apples. 

I have no doubht that such an orchard will pay well; as but a small 
proportion of the trees now planted in Oregon are of long keepers. 
Spent the evening vary pleasantly among the ladies. 

I intended to go have started home early this morning but it was 
raining when 1 awoke, and never seaced, until after dark. The day 
passed of slugishly, for it was a dreary one. I was glad when night 
came to veil its dismal mists, and drenching rain. 

This has been a pleasant day. According to promise, I pruned 
Mr. Boellings fruit trees today. He does not understand the art of 
pruning. & as I am regarded as an expert in that line he called, upon 
me. I came home in the evening, Accompanyed by Ger McEwan. He is 
on a deer hunting expedition. They are vary pleantiful on the moores, 
and are easily taken at high water in Spring Tides. They resort to 
the banks of the creeks, where the land is highest, to get dry footing 
during the high water. Hunters then paddle cautiously along the 
creeks, and shoot the unsuspecting innocent creatures. 

We plowed awhile this morning, but the rain soon competed us to 
stop. McEwan found no deer. After dinner we all concluded to go to 
the plains. We reached Lexington at 4 p.m. Mr. Ketcham, is building 
a Sloop of 25 tons, at this place. 

I found Mr. Hobson paple all, and I spent the night with them. 
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The Plains look beautiful. They are now crowned, with the first 
tint of green. I was charmed by songs of the Red winged black birds, 
and meadowlarks. They seems delighted at the approach of Spring. 

Several men are working for the farmers here, for their board — 

An evidence, not only of hard times, but of worthless men. The times 
are hard, and bussness dul, and money scarse. Yet a man of any 
enterprise, may do better than to give his whole time for his board. 




X 


Mon 11 


Tues 12 


We came home tired enough, having had a desperate pull to get here. 
Here is a Valentine that I got up this evening for my own amusement. 

o! What a lass! And you Miss —-- 
The damages must pay; — 

For with your smiles and winning wiles 
You've stolen my heart away. 

I will not blame the pretty dame, 

For acting thus so strange, — 

Provided she will give to me, 

Her own heart in exchange. 

0 Say, Sweet Maid, is this a trade? 

Am I to hae such bliss? 

If you concent, We'll just cement 
The Bargain with a Kiss. 

This has been a very disagreeable day — wet and cold. I have 
been cuting my grafts, and I feat that I am late about it, as the 
cherry and pear buds seem much swollen. I am again perplexed to 
know what to graft. There is no more stability in the public, than 
in individuals. I try to anticipate the wants of buyers, but who 
can do it. One year the Pippins are all the go, —Next the WineSap, 
the Rambo, the Spitsenbury [g?], & so it goes. The public mind is 
as wavering as a highly charged magnetic needle, & is much longer 
is "Settleing". But time must be allowed to determine what sorts are 
best adapted to our peculiar climate and soil. 

A desperate day of bitter storms incessant rain, made pelting by 
the driving wind. We improved our confinement to the house by 
reading Hume's history England. 

For passtime, this evening, and amusement of myself and others, 

I conjured up the following Valentine. 

0, hear the birds! how sweet they sing 
At early dawn and late. 

They welcome in the comeing Spring, 

When each must choose his Mate. 

Tis Nature's law, that does reveal 
The edict wise and great. 

That makes each feathered warbler feel' 

That he must choose a mate. 

Nor birds alone; buy ev'ry race 
From man's ennobling State 

To lowest tribe on Earth's wide face 
All are impeled to mate. 

The same wise law is binding you 
To this decree of fate. — 

How dare you then that law eschew, 

That urges you to mate. 

No longer thwart great Nature's plan, 

No longer doubting wait. 

But hie there now; and if you can 
Select yourself a mate. 

The morn of life is waxing high 
With you it's growing late. 



Then haste away — 0 fly! O fly 
And choose yourself a mate. 
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A few more years will frost your hair 
And slack your youthful gate 
Then old and feeble -- Where! oh, where! 

Can you obtain a mate. 

The rain has seaced, but the sky is yet dul and hazy, and seems 
undecided, whether it is best to rain on, or clear off. I took a 
load of trees to town this evening, I found nothing new or interesting 
in town. 

Valentines day. I came home this morning with a fine N.E. breeze. 

A more lovely day I never beheld. The sky wore its most lovely blue. 
Here, and there might be seen, a snow-white cloud, like a thing of 
beauty floating in the laughing sunshine. The two McEwans came here 
to stop all night with us. They were on a hunting excursion. 

The continuation of the fine weather induced us to resume our 
plowing. We plowed the back orchard, which, but 5 or 6 years ago, 
was thickly studed with Hemlock, Spruce, and Alder trees. It is 
now — pretty well subdued — mor[e] than half of the stumps have 
decayed, or have been removed; and it will be but a few years, until 
there will not be one left as a monument, for the memory of the 
mighty forest that had existed there, through unnumbered years. When 
I look around me, and see the acres of this mighty timber that I have 
destroyed with my own puny arms, X am quite surpprised. The man who 
clears an acre of this land, builds himself a monument that will 
exist — as long as the country is in the hands of a civilized race. 
Many of us build such monuments, but, alas! how few of us will leave 
our names inscribed upon them. And how few will be remembered. 
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The sky is covered all day with dull hazy looking clouds, that 
indicate rain. We went to town this morning with a load of trees. 

— Spent the evening with Miss G_, whose vicacity cheerfullness 

always makes one feel like a new man, When he goes into her Society. 

The rain has come, [?] enough. It has rained quite briskly and 
constantly, all day, an immense quantity of water has falen — The 
day wore off heavily, I could neither feel happy or make myself 
interesting. Throughout the day I felt dull and languid. 

A privet weding [private wedding] came off this evening; And it 
was supposed by the parties to be a profound secret, but it was 
pretty generally known all over town. The parties were Jno. Badolet, 
and Miss Jane Nolan. 

Owing to the continuation of the rain, we had to remain in town. 
The Steamer Oregon, arrived from San Francisco, Haveing on board the 
distinguished Lady Jane Franklin, whose great efforts to find the 
remains of her husband among the Arctic Snows has given her a world 
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wide reputation. 

She is about 60 years of age, small in stature, of rather dark and 
Swarthy complexion, with but few marks of presant or past beauty. 

I sold a town lot today, the only one that I owned in Astoria, for 
$100; If Astoria makes a city soon, I shall regret it, if not, I have 
done well. 
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After two days of almost constant rain, it has at last sceased, 
and given us an opportunity to go home. We get no important news from 
the Atlantic States - the cecession movement is progressing with less 
vigor, and meets with more opposition at home, than it did at first. 

It has rained hard and unseacingly all day. We are geting the 
rain that we should have had in the early part of the winter. I 
sowed a small lot of grass seed, and with that exception, remained 
in the house all day. John found another of his calves dead; and it 
would be difficult to describe his face — It was the picture of 
Sadness. This is the sixth one that he has lost this winter. 

We cleared off the last remaining logs, brush &c from the Pear 
and Plum orchard South of the housed, and commenced plowing it. 

It is those indescribably bright beautiful days that we frequently 
have after those terrible rain storms. 

The fairest, brightest days off lie 
Concealed behind the darkest sky — 

And so, behind an ugly face 

The Sweetest temper oft finds place. 
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John found two of his cows dead today, makeing the third cow, 
that he has lost this winter. He bore the misfortune with seeming 
disregard. Yet I am sure he felt it saverely. I regreted his 
lof.f, very much. I could not have felt worse, had they been my own. 

He who cries; though fortune turns 
Against his dearest plan 
Shows weakness; And does not deserve 
The title of a man. 

Why tamely to misfortune yield 
In sorrow, pain and grief? 

T'will not the lofs repair, nor give 
His sufferings relief. 

T'were dnobler, wiser far, that he 
His hand should doubly nerve 
And make misfortunes fatle blow 
His own best good subserve. 

Tis but the pucilanimous, 

The craven, coward and clown 
Whose feeble spirits, broken fall 
Beneath misfortunes frown. 



Sat 23 


Sun 2 4 


Mon 2 5 


Tues 2 6 


Wed 27 


Thurs 28 


Although yesterday was such a lovely day, it is succeeded by a cold 
drizzly day, with a little snow. We did a little plowing. 

The morning was rather pleasant, but a drizzling rain soon sat in 
and reached the ultimatum in the evening -- A regular pouring down. 

I sat out a few more apple and pear trees in my orchard. And took up 
a lot for sale. Apple trees are dull Sale at $25 per 100. And cash, 
cannot be had, even at that price. 
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The moon is full today: And with it comes a terrible storm, 
accompanied by heavy rain. It may be ranked as one of our hardest 
storms. During the heaviest blows; the crash of falling trees 
might be heard almost constantly. It is a grand spectacle to behold 
this wonderful element in such fierce commotion. The tide arose to 
a great hight; and Sunday, as at [?] we took advantage of it, to 
float some logs off the moore, which requires the highest tides. 

We have had today, a singular mixture of Sunshine, rain, hail & 
wind. The tide ran vary hight, and we were vary busy all day in 
floating out & rafting our logs. John fell, vary awkwardly from a 
lot into the creek. It was rather amusing to see his berly attempt 
at swiming. We observe a Smoak, & hear some one at work at the 
house on the opposite side of the river. I looks something like 
haveing neighbors. 

After almost an innumerable number of Showers and Sunshine, the 
day has closed with a fair promise of good weather. The wind has 
shifted from S.W. to N.W. At Sundown a beautiful rainbow was 
exhibited. 


And, the Stars are all out together 
Each bearing a gem of light; 

As a token of better weather, 

We greet them cheerly tonight. 

February 1861 

Clear an[d] pleasant — I took up trees this morning until I 
was quite tired. I have, followed this business a long time but 
does not seem to grow any easyer. Nor have I learned to like it. 

We finished rafting a small raft of logs & started to the Mill with 
them. We stoped at Mr. Jeffers, & got our suppers. John went on 
with the raft & I spent the night at J's. The evening passed off 
vary pleasantly. I was in just the humor for conversing fluently, 
and we all seemed pleased with each other. 

An Oregon mist prevails this morning. Elijah brought me home 
in his boat. John came home, bring in me a letter from Sister Bel, 
& one from my old friend N. B. Moore. He also brought news of an 
intense excitement in Astoria, owing to the recent discovery of 
Silver mines of fabulous wealthily and within 15 or 20 miles of 
Astoria. They are on Gray's River in Washington territory. They 
were found last fall by some adventurers. but the value of the 



ore was not until recently ascertained. It is said to yield from 
$600 to $1300, per ton, and none but the cropings has yet been 
tested. The people are wild with excitement. Astoria was almost 
depopulated in a day. I am almost afraid to credit the news it 
seems to be too much of a good thing. But I hope it is all true. 
John seems much inclined to go. So the prospect of liveing alone 
again stares me in the face. 



March 1861 


Fri 1 


Sat 2 


Sun. 3 


Mon 4 


Tues 5 


The month opins with a characteristic day — variable & blustery; 
though rather mild. I spent the day in digging up apple trees, and 
in planting out current and goosebery bushes. I intend to have a 
fine fruit garden where the nursery is now situated. Mr. McEwan 
arrived late this evening. He comes for trees — The Silver 
excitement still prevails in town. 

Pleasant day. We loaded the boat with trees; 330 in all, and 
took her in tow by the skiff & went to town. The town Proprietors 
of Astoria, have at last abandoned the idea of building a City, and 
are at this late day beginning to rear orchards on their land. 

Such management needs no comment. I found Astoria like the Sea in 
a clam, — all quiet; the Storm of excitement haveing gone off to 
the mines. 

No rain, light West Wind. On our way home we called at Mr. Jeffers, 
— I received today from Hon. E. D. Baker, 2 volumns of the 
Congressional Glove, a valuable present. 

Warm and pleasant — This morning early we got the Sheep up and 
examined their feet. I found that they nearly all were affect[ed] 
with the "rot" — the disease is in the foot; and eats in around the 
hoof, and will, if not arrested soon distr[o]y the foot. We took a 
sharp knive & cut away all of the diseased part. After which, we 
diped in a strong solution of Camphor and blue Vitreol. This malady 
is created by the sheep running upon wet land. 

John packed up his knapsack and started for the Grays River Silver 
mines. Accustomed as I am to liveing alone, I have to admit that a 
feeling of Sadness crept over me., Today the Chief Magistrate of our 
Government is changed. May it be a change for the better. The most 
reckless and corrupt of all Administrations has just closed. Its 
baneful influence has spread its contagion through out the land. 

It's wasteful extrave[g]ance has exhausted the treasury, and lowered 
the public credit. And it leaves the Country in the midst of 
disunion, and on the verge of Civil War. It is an eventful day — 
the Inauguration of the first Republican Presadent [Abraham Lincoln]. 

He has an ardous task before him. But he has the warm heart and 
strong arm of the Great North to aid and protect him. Long may he 
live, and sucessful be his efforts. 

I spent the night at Mr. Jeffers, where I was agreeable entertained 
by himself and & family. 

I came home this morning and went to plowing. At about noon, to 
my great Supprise John came home. The party with whom he expected to 
go, geave up the trip. -- So I have company again. 

Just as we got dinner fairly under way, we were supprised by a call, 
from Luit. Mirryman & Usher of the Rev Cutter. I just had put off 
some of my raged clothes & got on better ones before they came in. 

They found the house in a "Mess" & everything in general disorder. 

March 1861 


Wed 6 


Cool with frequent Shower, and Squals of Wind. This has been a 


Thurs 7 


Fri 8 . 


Sat 9 


Sun 10 


Mon 11 


fair specimen of March weather. We spent the day in plowing, and 
preparing for planting. Grass upon the More is, in places, Six 
inches in hight. Buts are expanding rapidly. But ffioday smells 
frosty, and vegetation may bind that it has been to fast. 

Frolicksome March, with her Sunshine & rain 
Comes merrily in, to greet us again. 

One moment She roars, with Storms fierce and ^Wild, 

Then lulls into clamness, gentle and mild — 

Today, glows with Sunbeams, tonight gleams with frost 
And both on the marrow in snow clouds are lost. 

Thus everchangeing, like a magical thing 

She lingers in doubt, 'twixt the Winter and Spring. 

Not withstanding the Cold rain that prevailed the greater part of 
the day, we planted a patch of potatoes. We planted the Kidney, for 
our own use. This variety is regarded as the best eating potatoes 
grown in Oregon. I also enlarged my strawberry bed. I have many 
visitors during ripening of this fruit. Nearly all persons are fond 
of this delicious fruit, yet there are but few, who take the trouble 
to cultivate them, though, there is no luxurie more easily grown. 

With £he exception of a little rain this morning, we have had a 
vary finll day. We have been plowing. I drive and John plows, it is 
quite a dificult thing to drive oxen to plow the ground well, among 
small fruit trees without injureing some of the[m]. I remember well 
that I learned the same thing when a boy — 

March 1861 

This has been one of those lovely, so inpiring days, that Spring 
alone can produce. We finished cross plowing the Mills orchard. 

It is now in the finest order, haveing been well plowed and crossplowed 
We also planted a few potatoes in the back orchard. 

The grass upon the moore is now from 4 to 6 inches in hight; and 
I must make an effert soon to g[et] the cows in from the wood to enjoy 
it. 


As I am vary anxious to get the cow[s] in before they calve, we 
concluded to take a hunt for them. The morning was fine. We set out 
together, and went as far as the fords on the big creek in company, 
where we separated. I turned to the S. & John went E. — In less than 
an hour, I found Old Luck, and old cow, that I had given up as dead 
two months ago. By the time I got her home it had begun to rain, and 
the wind was blowing furiously. The suden appearance of this Storm 
drove John in before he had found any of them.- March played one of 
her high pranks today. In the evening we visited the cattle on the 
moore & found them doing well. 

During a violent rainstorm, we got r[e]ady for town — (haveing a 
load of trees to take). We pulled all the way there against a Strong 
tide. Found many of the Grays River miners back again. Some of them 
are sanguine of the great value of the new mines. But the more 
sagacious ones Seem to regard them as a failure. After remaining in 
town 3 hours we returned, have to pull nearly all the way back 


Tues 12 


Wed 13 


Thurs 14 


Fri 15 


against the tide as well as a strong wind. It is bad polacy to fight 
against Nature. We have up hill and counter curents enought to 
baffle [battle] with, without seeking them. We went today under 
these unfavorable circumstances, mearly to gratify John's curiosity; 
to hear from the mines. But "the most unkindest cut of all", was to 
come home at dark, tired and hungry and have to get our own Suppers. 

Favored by a good day we set out after breakfast to renew our hunt 
for the cows. We made our course about East & after a journey of an 
hour and a half we reached Young's River; haveing found cattle signs 
all the way. After rangeing over the extensive moores of that river 
for two hours, we again took to the woods. We soon came upon two 
wild cattle — Concluding that we had been following them all day. 

We again crossed the dividing ridge to examine more minutely the 
Branches of the big creek. We Separate[d] — I takeing my way among 
the heads of the Northern & John among those of the Southern branches 
of that Creek. But we found no fresh trases of them. 

Much of the country through which we passed is good, & in some 
places the Scenery is beautiful, particularly the highlands, bordering 
the Young's River. About 7/8th of the timber is Hemlock & the 
remainder of Spruce, with the exception of a few fir trees, whose 
great size, renders the common forrest trees to meare dwarfs, compared 
to these nobles of the forest. 

March 1361 

Many of them, are as much as 10 feet in diameter, & 300 [?] in hight. 

We sat out again this morning early for another hount for our 
strays. But I was compeled to turn back on account of one of my boots 
chafeing my foot. John went on alone, & he is still out. He will 
doubtless have to camp alone in the dark & dreary woods. I have 
busied myself today planting potatoes etc. 

The weather still remains excellent. John came home at noon with 
all of the lost cattle. He Stayed all night with Cook, who informed 
him of the whereabouts of the cattle. He (Cook) haveing seen them the 
day before. The cattle that John & I, have been trailing, are a band 
of wild ones, belonging to Cook. Our cattle were on Cooks place. It 
seems Strang[e] that they would leave their old range, & go into one 
not so good. I have been planting potatoes. Also planted a small lot 
of peas. 

Clear & pleasant. We had a light frost but the day has been warm 
& pleasant. We sowed a lot of red Clover seed in the Mills orchard, 
to raise seed from. We also opened a trail through the point, next 
South of the Bushman house, to the raoore, & turned the cattle upon it. 
It is the first time that they have ever been upon it. They now have 
access to two thirds of the moore South of the house. Spent the 
remainder of the day gard[en]ing. 

March 1861 

The fine Spring weather has set us to work in the garden. After 
dinner we embarked with the last of my apple crop & went to town 
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Tues 19 
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Fri 22 


Sat 23 


Sun 24 


Mon 25 


haveing to pull all of the way against tide. I sold my apples at 
8 cts per lb. 

The Steamship Panama arrived this morning from San Francisco. 

She stoped 3 hours at the dock, & took in wood. The news from the 
Atlantic States indicate that disunion, or civil war is inevitable. 

The Southern Congress is now in Session at Montgomery, A1. Hon. 

Jeff Davis of Miss, is President of the Southern Confederacy. During 
the night my boat draged her anchor & went ashore damaging her so 
much that I had to leave her to be repaired, & we were compeled to 
borrow a boat to come home in. 

Fair weather yet. We planted Peas, latuce Parsnips & carrots 
today. According to the Dutch signs. However we planted the roort 
crops in the wrong stage of the moon. But we resurved one half of 
the Parsnip bed to be planted in the "dark of the Moon". 

I stayed at Mr. Jeffers last night, & early this morning we went 
to town. After our return I went to work to help them clear & plow 
some land. I am exchanging work with him to get him to do some 
plastering for me. "Poor people have poor ways [wages?]", so we have 
to help each other ourselvs. 

Yesterday I worked all day at Mr. J's. This morning we came up 
here & did my lathing, & returned in the evening to Mr. J's. Last 
night & today has been rather stormy. 

We came up here this morning & Mr. Jeffers gave my rooms one coat 
of plaster. Owing to .the scarcity & high price of lime, we used but 
vary little of that article. Make use principly, of clay and sand. 

I returned with Mr. J. 

I attempted to go home the morning, but was prevented by the 
Violence of the Storm, which continued to rage nearly all day. 

I joined them in white washing, and papering their rooms — considering- 
it a fortunate circumstance, to have so good an opportunity to learn 
how to do such work, as I will soon have some of the same to do at 
home. — Came home in the evening. — 

When I got up this morning the ground was white with snow, but it 
did not long continue so; although snow Squalls continued throughout 
the day. I am afflicted with the toothache, & a boil on the back of 
my head. 

The ground was [glassy?] with sleet this morning, but it soon 
disappeared before the rising Sun. I commnced clearing and fenceing 
a piece of ground North of the Mills orchard, on which I intend to 
gard [yard?] my cows this summer. It was an odd sight this morning 
to see the tender grass & herbage, Salmon & [?]rthberry flowers 
gleaming through the frosen sleet. 

In a brisk squall I started for town. I left my boat at the 
Youngs River Mill and walked across the hill. I found the town 
quiet & dull as usual. News had been received of the quiet 
inauguration of the President [Lincoln]. The silver mine excitement 
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Still kept up. 


Wed- 27 


Thurs 28 


Fri 29 


Sat 3 0 


Sun 31 


The weather is somewhat better than it has been for a few days. 
After transacting my business, I started home, and had the unpleasant 
task of pulling all of the way against a headwind. I commenced my 
grafting today — though late, better than never. The season is much 
advanced, and has been a remarkable mild and pleasant one. 

After taking a stroll upon the moore to look after some cattle, I 
came back by the boat landing, when, I found to my supprise my boat 
was gone. As soon as I beheld this fact I remembered that I left her 
yesterday at high water, without making her fast. I took the skiff 
& immediately S[et] out in quest of her. When I got as far as Mr. 
Jeffers; called upon Elijah [?] to assist me, who readily assented. 

We went as far as the bay & beheld nothing of her, and as it was 
raining & blowing violently we gave up the search & returned. I 
reached home exhausted with fatigue, as wet as I could be & almost 
chilled. So much for neglecting to do what would not have taken me 
one moment to do. 

The Storm of yesterday, continues with increased violence. It 
rains and blows with exceeding violence, and is unusualy cold. It 
seems to be vary unfit weather for Spring. But why should I complain 
of that, of which, I have not the least control? It is right to 
remonstrate against useless or oppressive laws of our country, & to 
demand their repeal. But is it right to remonstrate against the 
great and inalterable laws of Nature when they do not seem to be 
adapted to our best interests? And would it be of any avail if we 
did so. To what Court would be apply for redress, or amendment? 

March 1861 

Showers and Sunshine alternately all day: John started to the 
Plains this morning and left me all alone, I have been grafting 
pear trees all day. 

After I finished my supper I made myself a good fire & seated 
myself; I was museing upon passing events & had nearly fallen asleep 
in my chair, when a rap at the door aroused me. I found old McEwan 
almost exhausted from fatigue and exposure. He had been lost in the 
wood & traveled a great distance through whe wet brush; — had had 
waded sloughs & creeks until he was thoroughly saturated with water 
& mud, or, at least his clothes were. The Jaunt was enough to outdo 
a young man much less a man of 80 years. 

The Storm still continues, and the rain still pours down almost 
unceasingly. I found Old Luck, with a young calf this morning. 

George McEwan just came from the Plains, & informs me my boat is 
at Lexington all right. 
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Tues 2 
Wed 3 

Thurs 4 


Fri 5 


Sat 6 

Sun 7 


Mon 8 


Warm & pleasant, with vary light Showers. I have been busy 
grafting all day. John came home this evening from the plains, & 
says that the people are much alarmed for my safety; haveing found 
ray boat adrift, they were afraid that I had been lost. The people 
in town haveing heard of my boat being found, dispatched two men 
to inquire into the facts of the case. 

[These entries cut out of the diary.] 


Pleasant A.M., Showery P.M. I am still grafting, and John is 
gardening. We are planting quite an extensive vegetable garden. 

April 1861 

The products of the garden are generaly, of the most ready sale, 
and the most profitable. I headed over a tree of the Fall bough, 
in my orchard today, with a Small red apple that Mr. Shivly gave me; 
and which, he sayes, will keep well a whole year. He procured it 
under the name of Srun Seeknofurther [?). 

Rather pleasant - A.M., but vary stormy P.M. The wind been vary 
hard, accompanied by considerable rain. I spaded up the flower beds, 
and made some little alteration in the box edgeing near the house. 

I am at quite a loss for a plan, of my lawn and flower garden. I sat 
out today a small cluster of Vine Maple in the lawn, which will serve 
as a sort of Summer retreat. [Rest of this entry cut out.] 

We have had but little rain today, yet the Sky has been overcast 
with heavy clouds nearly all day. Being desirous of geting our 
potatoes planted in "the darke’’ of the Moon — we have been busy all 
day in planting, although the ground is too wet. We planted about 
a/g [2/3 ?] of the Mills orchard in good order. 

The morning was bleak and Stormy, variable — Sunshine and rain. 
Sepnt the greater part of the day in reading. Spent some little time 
in the afternoon in adjusting the cattle on the moore. 

George McEwan called on us; he is now determined to make his home 
on his farm. I have just finished reading Coopers Naval history of 
the United States. The work has the appearance of being rather 
onesided. Like most of American Authors, he gives, to high a coloring. 

In obedience to a summons to appear at Astoria on 9th, I started 
after dinner, calling on my way for Mr. Jeffers & wife, who accompanied 
me. We incountered a savere squaul in our passage across the bay; but 
received no damage. On reaching town, I found President Lincoln's 
inaugural address. Everybody seems to be pleased with this document. 

It-seems perfectly adapted to the Spirit of the times. 

Court convened this morning, pursuant to notice. Judge Wait [?] 
on the bench. I was drawn upon the Grand Jury, which body sat near two 
days, when it adjourned without any bills. There were but 3 or 4 
cases before the Court & yet it was in Session 3 days. My old friend 
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Sun 14 

Mon 15 

Tues 16 
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D. Ingalls was divorced from his wife. 

A novel excitement exists in town on the question of prayer or no • 
prayer in Schools. A question arose, whether School should be opened 
by prayer. A few favored it, but a large majority opposed it. No 
little fanaticism & angry spirit was manifested. 

One of the [cases?] that occupied the attention of this [court?], 
originated upon a differance of $12 [$2?], but a Small Sum for either 
party to loose. But by the time it was decided it cost the Plaintiff 
$500. Such much for "lawing". 

I came as far as Jeffers. Yesterday, Elijah, killed one of their 
wild cattle, & as bears, are numerous in the woods. He & I Sat a gun 
upon the Spot where the beef was killed, with a hope of killing Bruen. 

We have had excellent weather all the week until today; we have a 
little rain. 

Beautiful day. The warm atmosphere, the bright Sunshine and the 
gentle breeze puts songs in the mouths of every bird, & fills our 
hearts with pleasure & delight. 

Many of the Plum trees & some of the earlyest blooming pears, are 
now in full bloom. I grafted all day. 

April 1861 

At an early hour, I started for town, and on my way, called at 
Mr. Jeffers; where I found Elijah, & the girls ready to accompany me. 
The morning was delightful; & the Bay as Smooth as a mirror. We had 
a pleasant passage. On reaching town, I prepared myself for church; 

& accompanied Mr. Taylor & Anie. The fine day brought out a large 
audience. After dinner we returned. I spent the evening vary 
pleasantly at J's, and arrived home at 9 a.m. 

I have vainly Sought for words, with which to describe this most 
beautiful Spring day. But Language is inadequate. It cannot be 
described -- It can only be Seen and felt. I have finished grafting, 

or, rather quit, yet I did not get _ much done as I wished to do. 

The Plum and Cherry trees & a few of Pears are white with flowers. 

According to promise, I went down to Mr. Jeffers to help Elijah 
plow a piece of new ground. The time passes by no means unpleasantly 
that I spend with this agreeable family. The girls, though young, 
are amiable and lovely, & the moments that I spend with them, are 
truly bright spots in my life journey. 

We finished the plowing today at noon, & I came home bringing the 
plow & harrow with me, — We have to borrow and lend in new countries. 
The weather is still most beautif[ul], just such weather as we ought 
to have in Spring. 

We have had the harrow going nearly all day & it has done fine 
execution. The weather has been so dry and warm (& still is So,) 
that all grass and weed die as soon as torn loose by the harrow. 

We were supprised by the arrival of Elijah Jeffers & a party of young 
ladies; we were not in the best plight for receiving Lady visitors, 
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As the weather was so cold and rainy, I made up my mind to go to ' 
town, and spend a few days in visiting, and transancting a little 
bussiness. We had this morning one of the most violent Storms of the 
Season, many persons say that it was the hardest blow that they ever 
saw. It drove in the highest tide that we have had this Season. 

The wind blew so hard that I stopped and stayed all night at Mr. 
Jeffers'. 

I have spent the last three days vary pleasantly 

April 1861 

among my friends. News has just been received, that the Revenew 
Cutter Jo Lane [?] has been ordered home. Her orders are to proceed 
to Washington without delay. The people of Astoria are much opposed 
to the move, and have sent on to headquarters a remonstrance. 

Accompanied by Mr. Gearhart, I started home at an early hour. 

We called a few moments at Mr. Jeffers, and reached home at noon. 

We found John well, but he had been quite Sick for a day or two. 

After dinner, I went to the Plains with Mr. Gearhart. We took the 
woods road. I spent the night at my old friends J. Hobson. 

Haveing finished my bussiness on Clatsop, & haveing to return to 
Astoria, I started through the woods Soon after breakfast, and 
arrived at the Brenian [?] place where I had left my boat at 10 A.M. 

As it was so near the last of ebb, I did not go home, but made my 
way directly for town. On my way, I met Liut. Merrymon, who informed 
me that news had just been recived, that fort Sumpter had been taken 
by the Carolinians. 1 was much excited and puled desperately hard, 
to get to town to hear the particulars. News was also recived at the 
Same time that Wm. L. Adams had been Appointed Collector at Astoria. 
This was by no means unwelcoro information, as I had been working hard 
for that object for 4 months. I spent the evening at Col. T's 
[Taylor's]. 

This morning I bo't a town lot of Mr. Jas. Welch, one of his best; 
for $105. As soon as the propper papers were drawn, I started home; 
calling at the Cutter Lane; now at Moores Mill makeing preparations for 
her passage round the horn. I reached home in the evening haveing 
been gone from home about a week. 



Fri 19 


Sat 20 


Sun 21 


Mon 2 2 


Tues 23 


yet we did. The best we could to please & entertain them. They 
remained but an hour, when they departed & left us alone in our 
[glory?]. 

The fine weather still continues — Early this morning we took the 
oxen & the horse with all of the appurtinances for plowing & harrowing 
into the Scow, & crossed over to Johnson's place to do some plowing. 
The ground was in bad condition, the most of it never haveing been 
plowed; and it was complete[ly] mated together by roots. John plowed 
with the oxen while X, with the horse did the harrowing. We have 
worked .14 hours today. I need not say that [I] am fatigued. 

Showery, with vary little wind. After finishing our plowing, at 
Johnsons, we spent the remainder of the day in improveing the road 
to the Plains. The two Harrells worked with us. It is as yet, but 
a poor horse trail, but is Susceptible of being made a good road 
with a moderate cost. 

This has been a boisterous day; with frequent showers of hail and 
sleet, and violent squauls of wind. The air is Sharp & cool. I 
concider it one of the most disagreeable days of the month. The 
warm beautiful weather of the last two weeks has urged vegitation to 
a great state of forwardness, and made fine promises of an early 
Spring — Now it is checked, & partially killed by chilling winds & 
driving hail. Here Seems to be an imperfection in Great Nature's 
laws. That which her right hand does, her left hand 'distroys, as 
it were. The fine weather that we have just had, being proper enough, 
But this _ [?], withering breath of Winter seems out of place. 

I planted a lot of peas this morning -- Haveing determined to raise 
enough of that article to last us through Winter. We find them, when 
dried, as good or better than beans. 
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I determined upon a visit to the "Plains", and accordingly sat out 
through the woods trail, & arrived at Mr. Thompon's [Thompson?] at 
dinner. Haveing dined there I called at Davidsons, & in the evening 
went to Hobsons where X spent the night. I was delighted with the 
scenery. — The fresh Sea air was cool and bracing — the bright 
Sunshine, mellowed by the verdent hue ofthe luxurient Plain, was 
beautiful and pleaseing; the fields doted with cattle and sheep gave 
token of pleanty; the deep dark groves of Spruce and Pine were merry 
with the Songs of happy birds, while the never cesing roar of the 
restless ocean, completed the harmony, grandure & Sublimnity of all 
around. The blue eyed violet gleamed in every turf, & the strawberry 
flower, the buttercup & yellow Dandy Lion doted the broad green plain. 

Frost! frost! — the virdent plain of yesterday was a sea of frost 
this morning. Ice was frozen upon the limbs of the trees, and a 
slight crust was upon the freshed worked fields. After dinner I took 
my wear way home through the lonely woods. I made an effort to 
explore a more gradual decent from the dividing ridge into the 
Brannan [?] Creek, but was unsuccessfull. I arrived at home in the 
evening where I found john planting _. 
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The old adage, that says, "if a month comes in like a lamb, it will 
go out like a Lion", has proved true with April. The first of the 
month was vary pleasant, but the latter part has been exceedingly 
disagreeable. We have had two of the hardest storms that I have seen 
for years. 

I took a short ramble in the woods to hunt one of my cows -— hence 
the following effustion — 

I love the wildwood, Natures bowers 

Where crystal streams are flowing — 

Where lofty trees and tiny flowers 
Harmoniously are growing. 

"Sweet May" has come again; but alas! it is bitter enough. It 
rained and hailed alernately all day. This morning we separated a lot 
of the cattle, driving a part of them onto the uper moore. While 
doing it, we discovered that the Old Mare & colt had left the pasture. 
We soon found the colt on the other side of the river, but we could 
find no traces of the Mare. We have come to the conclusion that she 
attempted to go to the Plains, & that in swiming the river she either 
got stuck in the mud or foul of the brush, & could not get out; and 
so was drown. It will be quite a serious loss to me, as I have no 
other horse to plow with. 

We cut out a boat Sail this evening — 

Rained hard nearly all day. We made the Sail today — Our first 
effert of that sort. 

As we were driveing the cows down to the Northern Moore; we 
discovered in an old Elk trail in the Woods, a pit in the ground 
about 5 ft in diameter & about 6 ft deep, which we suppose to have 
been dug by the Indians for the purpose of catching Elk & Bear. 

[* They frequently constructed these pits, to catch game.] 

Cold & Showery -- We made a good log bridge across the first creek 
North of the house. Also planted 
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the corn, & John made a box for honey. 

I went down to the Mill & stayed all night with Mr. Merryman 
[* on the Rev' Cutter Lieutenant Merrymans [?] is, the first 
Leuit. in the Revenew [Revenue] Cutter Jo Lane s[t]ationed at Astoria, 
he is from Springfield, Illinoise, and his father, was an intimate 
friend of President Lincoln.] 

When I came home, we drove the Sheep off the moore, on account 

of_tides, John went to town, and I spent the remainder of 

the day in cuting brush. It is vary cool & disagreeable. High winds, 
with rain and hale. 

Cool & Showery -- I took a strole upon the moore among my cattle, 
and found them feasting upon tender, delicious grass in which the 
moore now abounds. After dinner I went down to "the cutter". Soon 
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after ray arival there, John came along from tow[n] on his way home. 
Haveing business in town, I departed for that place, where I arrived- 
at 4 P.M. 

Mon 6 An Oregon rain prevailed nearly all day — the day passed without 

giveing me much pleasure or profit. I went to the uper town, 
expecting to return on the Steamer, but as She did not come down, I 
excepted the hospitalities of Mr. Van dusen. 

Tues 7 The news from the Atlantic States was of a painful and starling 

character. It indicates that the older States are Soon to be in a 
blaze of Civil War! Federal troops were attaked in the city of 
Baltamore on their way to Washington. Southern ports are to [be] 
blockaded etc. 0, My Country! Where now is your boasted [?] 
permancy and durability? Where is the cherished boon of our fathers, 
that has been our proudest boast for near a century? — the Federal 
Constitution — Broken, and trampled upon — Vlhere now is that once 
brillint constelation of Stars, and the waveing Stripes? — Are they 
disserved [dissolved?] and scattered? May it not be so.— 

Accompanied by Col. Taylor, I pulled down to Clatsop. Took tea 
at Davidsons, where I met a party of young ladies. As I had to go 
farther dow[n], I requested them to accompany me — for a pleasure 
walk, which they did near a mile, when they returned. The beautiful 
Scenery and the pleasant company delighted me. Biding them Goodnight, 
I persued my way as far as Hobsons where I spent the night. 

Wed 8 Frost! last night, pretty hard but not Sufficient to injure much 

of the fruit. I brought 2 bee hives home with me. Sam'l Russell 
accompanied me as far as Jeffers, where I called a few moments. Also 
called at the "Cutter" [* Captain Shattock is Captain of the Revenue 
Cutter, is a very pleasant man and has rendered many kind a[c]ts to 
me and did me much substantial service; He was lost on the Steamer 
Brother Johnathan on his return from San Francisco.] & got the Sail 
that Capt. Shattock has just made for me. I reached home in the 
evening much fatigued, having had to pull part of the way against both 
wind and tide. 


Thur 9 This morning we riged up our new Sail. Haveing never found the 

Old Mare, and being compeled to have a horse, which with to plow the 
nursery; we went up to Mr. Harrells & got one of theirs. He has 
never been plowed any, yet he has been worked in harness frequently. 
The day has been fine. 

Fri 10 Frost! And the hardest that we have had for two months; and yet, 

I believe but little damage was done to the fruit. About l/4th of 
the Strawberries were killed, and some of the pears, plums & cherries. 
The drying wind on yesterday, faned every leaf and flower perfectly 
dry; which was a vary favorable circumstance. We planted squash & 
turnip seed today — Haveing business upon the moore, we were 
fortunate to find a young calf just on the brink of a slough, nearly 
chilled to death. The warm Sunshine & warm milk Soon restored it. 
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Sat 11 I am happy, again to have to record fine days. John went to the 
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Wed 15 
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Plains this morning & left me alone again. It seems more lonely now, 
when I am left alone, than when I was alone altogether. This morning 
the McEwans came down, bringing with them our old cat. She has been 
missing some weeks. It seems that She has found her way up there 
alone through the wood. She was almost starved. They also informed 
me that old Fan [* Fan, is the old mare] was on their moore, doing 
well. This was welcome news, as I supposed She was drowned, she 
must have swam all of the way there or swam the river thrice & 
several sloughs. 

The good weather Still continues. After I had milked and "done up 
the house work", I went down to Mr. Jeffers & spent a few hours vary 
pleasantly. On my return I called at the Cutter where I found files 
of late papers giving additional evidence of the inevatability of a 
bloody civil war. 

Nothing could I more regret, than to see my countrymen spilling 
their o[w]n blood, and distroying their own blest government. But I 
am a Republican; What have we done to incite this rebellion? 

Nothing. We have Right, Justice, and the Law on our Side, and the 
South have been the aggressor. These are facts, and backed them, I 
say that if war is the word, let it come. 

I found John at home. 

Frost! A light frost, followed by one of the most lovely days 
that I ever saw. John went to town this morning. I worked in the 
nursery part of the day. At high water I went up after my lost . 
horse. She is vary fat & looks beautiful. 
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The Summer days still come, though there was frost yesterday, 

Yet the day was warm as is today also. I plowed part of the nursery. 
John came home from town and announced his intention of teaching 
school on the Plains. He is to begin on Monday next. So I am to be 

left alone again. I recived a letter from My friend Miss G_ 

of Oregon City, containing flower seed. I am afflected with too[t]h 
ache, & it makes me feel cros— 

The morning was warm with a light mist wind. Finished plowing 
the nursery — a job that should have been done long ago. The 
Apple Trees are just in full bloom. Some of the later Sorts are not 
out yet. I planted a lot of flower seed and I think is rather late 
too, but "better late than never", Somebody has said, but — I do not 
think it true in all cases— 

John left this morning at 5 for the Plains; takeing with him his 
clothes, bees etc. 

At 9 a.m. I went to town; Spent the eveving makeing calls with 
Miss Anie & Clara. Col. Taylor came home in the evening from the 
Plains, where he had been attending a Sale of a lot of flour saved 
from the wreck of an English Vessel that was foundered on the bar 
not long scince. The Wreckers claimed to recived one half of 
Salvage, and the remaining half was sold for the benefit of the 
underwriters. But not satisfied with one half; they (the Salvers) 
entered into an agreement, not to bit against each other, & So get 




the other half for a trifle. It brought but four, to 19 cts per' 
sack. 
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Rain & highwind. I remained in town until the Sale, of a lot of 
the wrecked flour & bacon came off. The flour sold at 25 to 65 cts 
per Sack, & the bacon 1 C to 14 Cts per lb. I bought 14 Sacks. 

The flour seem to be but little damaged, not more than 1/8 -— the 
wind blew So hard that I left my boat and came over in the "Cutters" 
boat. There are two or three military officers in Astoria on their 
way to the Atlantic States. I think they are "Secessionists". 

Frost! Frost! And a pretty sharp one too — I observe the tender 
leaves on the ends of the cherry limbs are scorched a little. 

What damage, if any, it did, I am unable to say. 

I went to town this morning in the "Cutters" boat, & brought my 
own home. I brought home 300 lbs of the damaged flour. All of it 
that has not been wet is good. 

Showery this morning. After I had done up my "house" work, I 
went down & spent the remainder of the day with the officers of the 
"Cutter". Came home on time to milk before dark. 

Frost! Vary light. About sunrise, while it was yet cool, I 
thought, I would take a look into the bee hive, & see what progress 
they were makeing towards filling the hive. While I was looking 
them; one of the Spiteful little wretches stung me on the bridge of 
my nose. In less than an hour my right eye was closed & remained 
so all day. And my left, was badly swollen. This sad mishap, put a 
stop to my going to town as I had intended. I finished shifting and 
resacking, me wrecked flour. 

After breakfast I went to town, principaly to hear the news. 

While there the California Steamer arrived, bringing late news. 
Preparations for War still goes on rapidly. The President Seems 
fully determined to maintain the Authority of the Government. He has 
ordered out 80,000 more troops. The N.W. Wind blew vary hard today. 
Miss Anie Taylor & Miss Clara McKean came over with me, on a visit 
to Mrs. Jeffers. 
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I spent the morning at my garden work. After dinner, I went down 
to the "Cutter", and Mr. Merryman and myself in the "first cutter" 
went down to Mrs. Jeffers & brought all of the young ladies up to 
the mill; where we spent the afternoon, vary pleasantly. We all took 
tea with the officers. When I came home at dark, I found John here. 

After dinner I started down the river to tak[e] the ladies home. 

I found at the Cutter a party of town ladies & gents; — 12 in 
number. I took my party home. Miss Josephine Jeffer[s] accompanied 
us. I Spent the evening at Gen. Adair's and, stayed all night at 
Col. T's. 

Mr. Gray came down from the ocanigen [Okanagon?] country. He has 
been abscent 3 years. 
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I brought Miss Josie home, & took dinner with them. I reached 
home at 2 p.m. John came here in themorning. He had been working 
on the road between here and Clatsop. 

I plowed my potatoes & nurseries, or rather, & harrowed them. 

John, by my assistence took his oxen and cattle across the river & 
tomorrow is oing to drive them to the Plains. I knew nothing of his 
intentions until today. He seems to use much Secrecy in all of his 
movements. I suppose he is leaving here forever. Let him go. 

I have done without him & I suppose I can still do so— 

I helped John drive his oxen & heifers through to the Plains this 
morning. The last of his effects on this place excep[t] his interest 
in the sheep. I am alone again & must depnd upon my own resources— 

I went down & took tea with Mrs. Jeffers and returned at dark in 
quite a rain, or rather a mist. It is warm, and will be vary 
beneficial. I am vary glad to see it, & yet it seems disagreeable 
to see rain — Becuase we have so much of it in the rainy season. 
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The rain of yeterday continued all night, & until noon today. 

It has been a warm, refreshing rain and I think will be vary 
beneficial. I Laid [?] potatoes part of the day. Also churned. 

I commenced the third Volume of Humes' history of england. 

The clock just strikes 9, myusual bedtime & it is raining yet; 
as it has been ever Scince I awoke this morning. The ground is 
flooded with water. The wind is hauling round to the West, and I 
think theat the Storm will soon abate. I had intended to go to the 
Plains today with the Misses Jeffers — but will have to delay the 
trip until more pleasant weather. This rain will be beneficial, 
yet I believe a smaller quantity would have been better. 

The clouds that have covered the Sky nearly all day seem 
Omenous of more rain; a light sprinkle was felt this evening. 

I was exceedingly lonely today; & so, went down tothe Cutter 
awhile. Had my hair trimed. 

1 started for Astoria this morning, but the wind blew so hard 
against me that I could not get across the bay. So I returned & 
spent the day with the officers of the "Cutter". In the evening 
I went down to Mrs. J's & stayed all night. 

Elijah & myself went to town this morning, & when we returned, 

I took the two Miss Jeffers & started for the Plains on a pleasure 
excursion. We met the N.W. wind so strong that we could go no 
farther down the bay than Coffenberry's Creek, So we went up to his 
house, & left the boat & walked through the wood. John Gearhart 
met us on the plains with the curiage [carriage] & took us down 
home with him. 
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After an early breakfast we starte[d] in the carrige for the 
Cape, or "Bill Lattie's". The road down is vary bad, but we 
arrived there safely at 10 A.M. Lattie is a half breed Indian, 
who keeps a public house, and many resort thither, some for the 
ride, some to behold the Scenery, and others to feast upon the 
fish, game etc. that is always found upon his table. His house 
is within 1/4 of a mile of the ocean at the South enend of Clatsop 
Plains. 

We took a ramble upon the beach & gathered some shells. The 
beach around the Cape is covered with large boulders. I climed 
to the Summit of the hill that hangs over the Ocean [Tillamook Head], 
and had a fine view. After eating a good dinner we returned & spent 
the night at Mr. Gearharts. 

As soon as I arose, I walked over to the beach. It was a pleasant 
walk. Soon after breakfast the cariage was ready, and we sat out in 
rather low spirits; But why we should be so, I know not. We were 
light hearted and merry when we came, and we have met with no 
misfortunes Scince our arrival. But those with whome we have 
associated for the last day or two, are So cold & cheerless; So 
devoid of affability; So baren of affection, and to us. So uncongenial; 
that their presence Seems to have displaced our cheerfulness, and 
chilled our hearts. They were so kind to us as they knew how to be. 

We drove up to Hobsons & stoped. Here we met another large party 
going to Lattie's. Our party then drove out to the beach. Miss 
Owens joined them. The cariage being quite full enough, I declined 
going. So I went & took dinner with Mrs. Davidson. I joined the 
party again in the evening, in a drive. After which we went to 
Davidsons & Spent the night. 

As soon as we had breakfasted we sat out for home. I got a horse 
for the girls & put them both upon it & I walked. We soon reached 
the landing, where we left our horse & went on foot to Coffenberrys. 

The girls got quite wet in the bushes. We found a good fire and a 
good dinner at Mr. C's. They welcomed us with their usual hospitality. 
After dinner we started home. We seemed by this time to have 
recovered our good spirits, and were again "as merry as crickets". 

We reached Mrs. Jeffers in safety, & were heartily welcomed. I 
stayed a few moments at the "Cutter"; where I found a letter for 
myself from Miss P. Y_. Found all right at home. 

It has rained nearly all day. I sat out a lot of cabage plants, 
and planted some Rutabaga seed. The grass and weeds are about to 
overrun everything & it js so wet that I can do nothing to prevent it. 

It has rained nearly half of the day, part of the time in heavy 
showers. I hoed awhile, & wed [weeded] out the strawberry bed. 

The Salmonberry is also ripening. I sowed a lot of Rutabaga seed 
"— I think it is about as late as it will do to sow such seed for 
a good crop. -- I also read 50 pages in Humes England. 

And still it rains — the ground is soaking wet, and the weeds 
are growing with nailsoad speed [?]. I went among my band of young 
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cattle, and found them doing well. As it is to[o] wet to hoe, 
busied myself between showers mowing weeds. This evening I wrote a 
letter to my old friend Miss G_. 

But busy thoughts must drop their themes 
These hands their labors close, 

WHile I, in sweetest sleep and dreams 
My weary frame repose— 

No rain, yet it was cloudy nearly all day with conciderable mist. 
Went to town accompanied by Elijah Jeffers. Astoria is dull. Many 
are going to the gold mines. I called at Mrs. Jeffers cn my return 
& spent an hour vary pleasantly with several young girls there. 

Sweet creatures] they are the Sunshine of life — the bright and 
beautiful Spots interspersed among the clouds & Storms of lifes 
journey. 

Clear and pleasant. I spent the day in hoeing and pulling up 
weeds. In the evening I went down & stayed all night with "Capt. 
Shaddeck" & "Lieut. Merryraan". We had a Social time. They are both 
good company— 

All alone — and I feel it too. But there seems no help for it. 

It rained again today. I am almost discouraged. We have so much 
rain that I cannot work in the ground, and the weeds & grasses 
overruning everything. 

Mox ram -- Went to town m the evening. Met Mr. Adams, the 
newly appointed Collector at Astoria. He came down with the 
expectations of receving his official papers at this place but was 
disappointed & so returned. The Steamer came in loaded with Cal 
[California] miners, bound for Nez Perce gold mines. 

Rain this morning. Came home & conveyed Mrs. Jeffers from 
Astoria to her place. Brought my scow up from Powers' — I found the 
Old Mare & colt on the oher side of the river. They had swan [swam] 
over — She was doubtless trying to get to Clatsop. 

It has been raining & misting nearly all day and yet I plowed 
potatoes nearly all day. Elijah came up through the woods; It is 
the first hime he ever came through. 

I have had an ill temper today — everything seems to have went 
wrong — I went out & milked in the rain &mud, amid myriads of 
savage gnats and on my way to the house, I sliped & fell into the 
mud, & spilt the bucket of milk all over me. Geting ever so angry 
did dnot repair the damages — I worked in the mud two or three 
hours on the moore fixing bridges & I plowed potatoes about 2 [?] 
hours Sc sat out a lot of cabage plants. The storm is now raging 
with the violence of a Winter Storm. 

A very little rain today. Some animal killed a dozen chickens 
for me last night. I started down to Mr. Jeffers, & met Capt. 
Shaddocks, with a message from town, & a request that I should 
come over immediately. So I went directly over.- I there met Mr. 
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Adams the Collector of the Port of Astoria, who accompanied me 
back as far as the "Cutter" — Reached home at 10 a.m. [?] 

I went to the Plains with Mr. Adams. We walked over to the 
beach, & took a bathe in the Ocean. My friend was delighted with 
the Scenery, & well pleased with the people. We spent the night 
at Hobsons. 

Beautiful morning. After breakfast we started for Astoria. 

At Lexington they were trying to launch a small vessel of about 
45 tons that they have been building there. I left Mr. Adams at 
Astoria & came home. 

Rain — I plowed potatoes a short time but being quite unwell 
I had to quit work. It is a dreadful thing to be sick all alone. 
I think that being alone on such an ocasion is worse than the 
sickness.-- 

The weather is more pleasant. I done but little today, as I 
did not feel well. I went down to the Rev. Cutter & there found 
the Steamship Shubrick, a Government Vessel & the first Steamship 
that has ever been in the Lewis & Clarke. 

Fine day — I did a good days work, & It is the first full day 
for some time. I plowed all of the nurseries, besides many other 
Smaller jobs — then I went to milk this evening. I found that I 
had lef[t] the bars down this morning, & the calves had gone off 
with the cows — So much for neglect. 


It has rained almost incessently every scince last Wednesday. 

I never was so thoroughly disgusted with the weather in my life. 

I went to town last Friday, & stayed all nite. I have been at 
Mrs. Jeffers the most of the time scince. Elijah came up with me 
today, to stay over night. The Old Mare & Colt have gone again, 

Sc I cannot find anything of them. They have had to swim away. 

Fine summer day. I spent the day hoeing potatoes. While I was 
abscent, a few days ago the sheep got in & nearly destroyed my 
garden. I found my fifth calf a few days scince. I gave all of 
my chickens to Elijah. They are so mischievous that I will not 
keep any. 

Pleasant -- I have hoed potatoes and worked in the garden all 
day. I am expecting the bees to swarm, & So am on the lookout.— 


I spent the morning in the garden. The weather now seems settled. 
I think that summer has began. I had six ladies and one gentleman 
here at tea. I was able to give them a fine treat on Strawberries & 
Cream. I[n] the vening, I went to town. 


Yesterday I came from the Plains, but could find nothing of my Old 
Mare. I found the Colt, however, after I returned. It had Swam 
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upon a Small island, containing no more than a rod of land. It would 
soon have Starved. John Gearhart came here last night & stayed all 
night. He is assisting to get up a celebration on Clatsop. Today 
I went down and took tea with Mery [?] Jeffers. 

The following lines are on extract from a letter to a friend; 

Where in I descourse upon the pleasures of single blessedness. 

I Still enjoy my own free home 

And all the Sweets of life along,- 
Free from care, turmoil and strife 
That always go with weded life. 

01 Who'd exchange this blissful state 
For married man's incertain fate? 

For a wife to scold, storn[m] and roar 
Enough one's life to take— 

And worst of all at night to Snore 
And keep you wide awake. 

For crying, whineing, snarling brats 
To tease you with vocation 
And then to have a thousand Spats 
With all your wife's relation. 

And She, perchance is "woman's rights" 

(a thing to vile to mention) 

And often Stays out late of nights 
To be at Some Convention. 

Then in the papers far and near 

You'll See her published Speeches, 

And more than likely, too, you'll hear 
"that woman wears the breeches". 
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I took another hunt for the old mare but was unsuccessful. In 
the afternoon Elijah [Jeffers] and I went to town. The news from 
the States is unimportant. 

Came home this morning and spent the greater part of the day in 
preparing a Speech for the fourth cf July. 

At 2 o'clk p.m. I starte[d] for Clatsop expecting to be on the 
ground expecting to assist to irect a flag staff on the morning of 
the fourth. But when [I] got down as far as Jeffers I found the wind 
blowing so hard that it was impossible to go. So I remained there 
all night. 

At 4 o'clock I was awakened by the boom of the indpendance gun at 
Astoria. The Morning was beautiful and after a vary early breakfast 
Mrs. J[effers], Wife Josy, and myself started for the celebration on 
Clatsop Plains. We reached the appointed place in due time, where 
we found the American flag proudly waveing over the assembling 
multitude. The Citazens in the nighborhood brought in an abundance 
of provisions which was spread upon a table already prepared in a 
beautiful grove upon Col. Taylor's farm. After the reading of the 
Declaration, by Mr. Deardoff, Rev. Mr. Thompon & Mr. Callender made 
Some vary appropriate remarks. I was then called upon, and am proud 
to say that my little Speech created conciderable Sensation. The few 
Sesessionists that were there looked black as thunder clouds. Mr. 
Deardoff then made an excellent speech; and then came the feast. 

After dinner an hour or two was spent in Social Chit Chat; Nearly 
all of those present seemed well pleased with the proceeding of the 
day. The crowd then dispersed. I took a vary pleasant horseback 
ride in company with Miss Anie Taylor & Miss Clara McKean, and 
Mr. Deardoff. — I spent the night at Mr. Thompon's. 

Miss Josaphin & myself came home this morning. Mrs. J remained 
to make a visit. I found everything all right at home. The house 
I found in fine order. I made arrangements to have Elijah Jeffers 
come up & remain here yesterday during the part of the day the bees 
would be likely to Swarm; & he brought his Sister (Miss Carrie) and 
Miss Blossom, with him. When I left home the house was shamefully 
dirty, & disorded; but the girls cleaned it up vary nicely. It 
seemed to ware a smile of cheerfulness, when I came home. 

Each day, for some days past we have had a little mist in the 
morning one [and?] evening. Strawberries are abundant yet. They 
are later than I ever knew them. The bees acted much as if they 
were going to Swarm, but they did not. The price of bees, is growing 
up vary fast. Three years ago, a good hive of bees was worth $125.00 
in ready cash. Now they can be had at $20 to $25. Honey, until last 
summer was worth $1. per lb. It is probably now worth 50 cts. 

I hoed potatoes all day. 

At home alone, as usual. Elijah J[effers] came up to bring my 
boat home, and Spent a part of the day with me. I went home with 
him, and remained with him a few moments and returned to do my 
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milking, etc. A commit [comet] is now visable in the constilation 
of Ursa Major. I sawe it first on the evening of the 3rd of the 
month. 

I worked until after dinner, and then went to town. When the 
Steamer arrived everybody was on the wharf anxious to hear the news, 
from the Seat of war. A little Skimishing had occured scince our 
previous dates, but nothing decisive had yet occured. 

This has been the warmest day of the Season; I came home, and 
spent the greater part of the day reading newspapers. I am 
anxiously expecting the bees to swarm, and always am about during 
the middle of the day when they are most likely to swarm. Elijah 
came up this evening; He is going to assist me a few days with my 
work. 

Cool and' pleasant. We did a pretty hard days work. I dislike 
vary much to work constantly all day at the same kind of work. 

I do not mind working all day, if I can have a variety of occupations. 

Tired am I, tonight, haveing weilded a hoe all day. I am pretty 
well satisfied that it is no use to try to grow a good crop on this 
land withat [without] manure .. Grain I have never tried, but 
vegitables & etc. will not do. The ground is either to poore, or 
lacks sora[e] ingredient necessary to them; trees of all kinds do 
well, but fruit trees need cultivation. Elijah went home this evening. 

In the evening Elijah & myself went to town. The Steamer had 
come in but brought no news of any importance. 

A good deal is yet said about my 4th of July Speech. The 
Sessessionists are angry enough to hang me. And the Union men are as 
well pleased, as they as they, are displeased. Spent the night at 
Col. T's [Taylor's] — 

Haveing got ready to start home, I came down to the wharf, where 
I met Elijah who informed me that he would not go home, as he had 
made arrangement to go and work for a man about 20 miles up the river. 
His mother & sisters were much Supprised, disappointed and Chagrined, 
when they learned his intention. I came home & remained 4 or 5 hours, 
then went down to Mrs. J's & stayed all night. I had a pleasant 
time with the girls. 

I came home at 11 a.m. and stayed until 2 p.m. And started to the 
plains through the wood. I took a sythe with me to get it ground, 
as I have no one to help me. I spent the night at Jn Hobson's. 

Came home soon after breakfast. I came upon two indians fast 
asleep in the road. They had been hunting elk & had stoped to rest. 

The remainder of the day I worked in the gardin — 

The Harells went to town this morning and brought my mail as they 

came back. A letter from Miss. G_, and a lot of papers. But 

no news of much moment. I see by my home, (Ohio) paper, that the 
Sessionist of 'Guyandotte[ ? ] Va., and the home guards on the Ohio Side 
came near haveing a battle at Proctorsville. The home Guards turned 
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Sun 21 


Mon 22 


Tues 23 


Wed 2 4 


Fri 2 6 


out so strong that the Chivalric _ [?] backed out. 

July 1861 

I have been wielding the hoe much to my displeasure all day; with 
the exception of two or three hours devoted to newspaper reading. 

At dark this evening there was a sprinkle of rain, and it somewhat the 
appearance of rain. I hope it will. Our M turn[?] is turned" now. 

The rain we so much dreaded, a short time ago, is needed now. 

I called at Mrs. Jeffers' on my way to town to get Miss Blossom, 
who wished to go over. I took her to Mr. Powers'. Here I met 
Miss Mary Adair, and accompanied her home where I spent the evening 
vary pleasantly. Miss Mary Sympathizes vary much with the Sourthers 
in the present war. 

I waited in Astoria until 2 a.m. for the mail, but the boat did 
not come down. It is supposed that she met with some accident. 

I stoped at Mrs. Jeffers, & as it was late, and I felt rather lonely, 
and dull, I concluded to stop all night. The girls were in fine 
spirits and I enjoyed the evening much. 

I came home after breakfast, and finding my cattle "up" again, 

I undertook to drive them upon the upper moore, & they were 
determined not to go; so I had a desperate run after them; but 
succeeded in the end. In the evening the cows and calves were so 
unrooly, that I again run myself down, trying to get them separated. 

It has been vary warm today. I have been alone all day; been 
idle, I cannot endure idleness, when I am alone; I have read a 
little, wrote a letter, worked some, & took a half hour, after dinner 
nap. 

The warm weather still continues — Nothing of any interest 
occured today. I worked all day, as usual. What is the use of 
liveing if one can do nothing but labor, dig, dig, out a lifetime. 
What pleasure is there in such a life? What benefit is one to 
himself if he has to lead a life of constant toil. But so it is. 

Who makes our fate and controlls it? 

I started to town at 5 A.M. I reached there at half-past 7 — 

I remained an hour, & returned -- called & took Mrs. Jeffers & the 
two girls in my boat & brought them home with me, to gather berries. 
The Blackberries are now ripe -- the[y] remained until evening, when 
I took them home. I got back at 9 P.M. 

I commenced mowing today. I belive it is earlyer than I usually 
begin. I have just look at my Diary for 1860. I find that I began 
at just this time last year. 


Nothing has transpired worthy of note, scince my last writing; 

-- that I know of. Yet the most important events might have occured 
within a short distance, & I have been none the wiser for thereof. 
Here 1 am cut off from all the world. What I see around me is the 



Sat 27 


Mon 2 9 


Tues 30 


Wed 31 


world to me at present. And yet if I did not have so much hard work 
to do I should enjoy life pretty well — I am still haymaking. 

I started for Astoria expecting to be gone a day or two, but met 
a party of my friends from the PI- [entry cut out] 

I came home this morning and milked the cows & then went to town. 
Elijah Jeffers went with me. The wind blew so hard that we could not 
come home. I spent the evening at Gen. Adairs. The vivasity and 
cheerfulness of Miss Mary [Adair] make[s] the time pass vary agreeably. 
There are no finer looki[ng] girls in the country than She. 

I started home at 1/2 past 3 o'clock this Morning, and reached 
home at 6. The mail did not come last night so I got no news. There 
was a light shower of rain this morning & as my hay was spread out 
upon the ground, it received no good at best. 

The beautiful summer weather continues. There has not been rain 
enough during the month to lay the dust. And there has been a great 
deal of vary warm weather, for this place. During almost the whole 
mongh the N.W. wind has blew unusualy hard. The hot sun, the drying 
wind, and the want of rain has dried up the Earth, vary rapidly. 

It is already dryer than it was at any time last Summer. 


[Entry cut out.] 



August 1861 


Thurs 1 


Fri 2 


Sat 3 


Sun 4 

Mon 5 


Tues 6 


Wed 7 


Thurs 


Mer Jeffers and her family came up to gather blackberries. 

Elijah helped me in with some hay. The girls assisted me to get 
dinner and Supper. I went home with them and stayed all night. 

We started to town at 5 A.M. I had no business, except to get 
the news. Everybody seems eager for news from the seat of Ware [War]. 
About the time we were looking for the result of the last Presadential 
election, we awaited the arrival of the Eastern mails with great 
impatience, but, I think the interest now is still greater. Eager as 
I was, however, I got no news of any importance. The armies move 
slow and accomplish but little. They have a few skirmishes, in nearly 
all of which the Federal fources are the winers. 

I sat out some fire today and it burnt vary well indeed. If I 
could spend all of my time for the next two months in seting out fire, 
it would be of immense benefit. Two month spent in this way every 
Summer would soon clear a large farm. 

The wind blew vary hard from the S.W. all day, and I never saw 
fire do better execution. I had to fight it to protect my fences — 

When I got up this morning it was raining quite hard; and it 
remained cloudy the most of the day, with ocasional Showers. Rain 
was vary much needed, and what little has already fallen has done 
much good. Vegitation seem[s] much refreshed. I made a wash day 
of this. [At] Astoria the ladies all wash on Monday. Whey should 
not I follow the same rule? My rule is, to wash only when I am 
obliged to. 

It was rather cloudy and misting the greater part of the forenoon. 

I picked a nice lot of Gooseberries to take to some of my friends in 
town, and in the evening Elijah and myself went over. We found the 
Ocean Steamers there; the Sierra Navada, and the Pacific. The Pacific 
had been Stove and Sunk at Coffin rock on the Columbia; but has just 
been raised by means of Steam power pumps. The[y] run here down here, 

& grounded her at hight tide, on the flat, & now have her almost 
ready for sea. I took a ride on horseback to the upper town; and when 
I came back I went to Col. T's [Taylor's] where I met Miss P. Tompkins 
of Oregon City. 

After spending a part of the day around town I came over to Mrs. 
Jeffers. Here I met Mr. Powers & family who have just moved ou[t] 
to their farm. I felt So indolent or at least, So little like going 
home that I stayed all night. 

At 6' 5 a.m. Elijah and I started for Clatsop. We went through 
the woods trail taking our guns along with us, hoping to See a band 
of Elk. But we saw none. 

I got a horse at Mr. Thompsons, and rode down as far as Mr. Condits. 
I have never seen money so scarse here before. I met several Portland 
gentlemen in carriages. They come here for pleasure. We took dinner 
at Hobsons, & returned. We reached home at 5 •[?] P.M. tired enough. 

I sent a nice dish of Raspberries home to his Mother, Mrs. Jeffries. 



Fri- 9 


Sat 10 


Sun 11 


Mon 12 


Tues 13 


Wed 14 


Thurs 15 


Fri 16 


It was my wish to go mowing this morning, but it looked so much like 
rain that I gave it up. A strong South Wind prevailed all day. 

Mr. Powers called — 

Although it still looked like Rain I went to mowing, but th^^t-ide 
came up so high as to drive me off the Moore. I took my syth down 
to Jeffers and got Elijah to help me grind [it]. I sayed all night 
with them. 

I stayed at J's, until after dinner. The morning passed vary 
pleasantly. The young ladies entertained us with music, etc. — 

Soon after my arrival home, a gang of berry hunters came from Tansy 
Point. I was so much disgusted to see men and women, ransacking 
the country on Sunday (as well as other days) for berried, that I 
lef[t] the house, and did not return until they had gone. I do, and 
always have, made a practice of giving away all of the small fruits 
that I have, and yet I am abused by many, and am called mean and 
sting[y] because I have not more to give away. So goes the greedy 
world. They will rob you & then curse you because you had no more. 

I was ready to go to mowing after breakfast, when it commenced 
raining. But after a gentle shower of two or three hours, the wind 
came round into the N.W. — and it cleared off and made a beautiful 
day. I mowed a nice lot of grass, but the tide was vary high in 
the evening. 

Fair & pleasant. Elijah & I went to town this morning. We 
received the melancholy news of the total defeat of our army near 
Manassus Gap, Va. — I was much grieved to hear of it. The news 
is vage and uncertain. Mrs. Taylor & Miss Tompkins came over to 
make Mrs. Jeffers a visit. I did not reach home until 8 o'clock 
P.M. 


FROST!! I found a vary little white frost this morning, being 
the first time that I ever saw frost here in the Summer. This has 
been an excellent "hay day", & I have made good use of it. But it 
looks, this evening as it it would rain soon. The wind and clouds 
coming from the South. 

There was a vary light mist this morning and it remained cloudy 
the greater part of the day. I went down to assist Elijah in 
boating in his hay, but it looked so much like rain that I came back 
to look after my own, all of which was down yet. A man came up to 
live on the place opposite to mine, on the West side of the river. 

He is a single man and does not impress one vary favorably. 

Went down & helped Elijah put his hay into the barn, & in the 
evening we brought the oxen up here to haul in my hay. We worked 
vary hard all day. 

The wind blew unusually hard, in the afternoon, but it was vary 
warm in the morning. We filled the Mills house with fine hay. 

Ithink I shall make some more, as I anticipate a hard winter. My 
only reason for expecting it is, that we have had three mild winters 
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Sun 18 


Mon 19 


Tues 20 


Wed 21 


Thurs 22 


Fri 23 


in Succession. 

I took Elijah home this morning but did not remain but an hour or 
two, with the ladies, as I felt in no humor for company. So I came 
home & read the papers, and spent the day as uncomfortably as 
possible. These are times that we seem quite unfit for company, or 
even, of enjoying life in any way. 

The weather continues vary dry and warm. I have spent the whole 
day in clearing and seting out fire. Fire is the great engine, & 
motive power with which can best & easiest do our clearing. When 
fire has run through and killed the timber, it is but a few years 
until the land is easily cleared. 

I went to Astoria today for no other purpose than to get the news. 
But their was none of any importance. I spent the principle part of 
the day in town. On my return I called at Jeffers & spent the evening 
— they gave [me] a piece of freshElk, that Elijah had killed. 

I spent the day in burning brush & seting fires — the wind blew 
strong from the S.W. all day, and in the evening it began to rain 
gently. 

There has been several vary light showers & some mist during the 
day; but only enough to lay the dust. I worked on the road, between 
here and Jeffers, until dinner. Elijah & myself, are trying to open 
a road between us — After desposing of my dinner, I took my ax, & 
sycthe, down to J's to get them ground. Miss T. & the J girls 
accompanied me up to the Mill on a "wild goose" chase to get the 
cones, or berries from a Cedar tree, to be used in ornamental fixtures. 

The weather is again clear & fine. I worked my cabbage today. 

Mrs. Jeffers & family and Miss Tompkins took tea with me — I wrote 
a letter to Henry this evening (* I mean my brother Henry who is in 
the Army). 

[No further entries for August 1861] 



September 1861 


Sun 1 


Mon 2 


Tues 3 


Wed 4 


Thurs 


Fri 6 


Sat 7 


Sun 8 


Mon 9 


Since my last writing, I have been at home but little. There 
has been much rain during the week - raining more or less almost 
every day. I have spent 4 or 5 days in town, & have been quite 
unwell with the influenza. I met with quite a number of ladies & 
gentlemen, from abrod, among whome were the Miss Grays. I met, & 
head, a lecture by a "transe medium" with whome I was much 
interested. She said and done many wonderful and intering things. 

On Saturday I took a number of ladied to the plains, & left them 
their to rusticate awhile. 

I have done but little today, and have but little to write. 

My cold is getting some better, but I do not feel entirely well. 

I worked part of the day at clearing. The weather is good. 

After dinner, (having done but little before) I went down to 
Jeffers' to get the mail, expecting Elijah to bring it over; — 
but he did not, & so I was disappointed, as well as loosing the 
greater part of the day. How easy it is to loose a day, and how 
impossible to gain it back again. 

I have but little to write — indeed, I write more to keep the 
time, than for the value of what I write. Before I kept a Diary, 

I frequently lost the day of the week. I worked one half of the 
day upon the Jeffers road. There was a fine Shower this evening. 

The Red, June, is now about it[s] prime! The Early Harvest is 
nearly gone. The Lawton Blackberry is just geting ripe, and they 
promise well. I worked half the day on the road. I have it 
completed as far as I had it done 8 years ago. It is about as hard 
to open now as it was at first. I will try and finish it this time. 

Started early for the Plains, accompanied by Elijah. We went by 
town but got no news of importance. We reached Clatsop after dinner, 

and found the ladies whome we went for (Miss Carrie J- & Miss 

Thompkins). 

We brought the girls home, & I remained over night at Mrs. Jeffers 
— the trip was attended with to much labor, to give me much pleasure. 
The ladies were pleasant enough, but fatigue will destroy pleasure. 

[No entry] 


September 1861 

I went up to Rogers' place this morning and mowed some hay. 

I intend to Winter my cold there, and I want some hay, should we have 
a snow, which I anticipate. 

I started from home early and called at Jeffers, for Miss Tompkins 
and the Miss Jeffers — all of whome I took to town. I spent the day 
quite agreeably. We had a nice time in the evening at Col. T's, 
playing "blind man's buf" and other like dignafied games. 


Tues 10 



Wed ll 


Thurs 12 

Fri 13 

Sat 14 

Sun 15 

Mon 16 

Tues 17 

Wed 18 

Tues 24 

Wed 25 


I came home alone, they having all concluded to remain. They•tried 
hard to persuade me to stay one day dlonger; but I was obliged to 
refuse their request, much against my own desire. 

I was fearful that I had not hay enough, so I took my Sythe this 
morning & worked [?] until noon, But as the morning mist still 
continued I did not mow any more after dinner; but went to work on 
the Jeffers road. I made excellent progress, on account of a vary 
good elk trail laying just where I wished to construct my road. 

Towards evening, the gentle mist increased until it became quite a 
rain. I have now got my part of the road done half way. Elijah 
has not more than half as much done. 

It seems late in the season to be making hay; yet, I am trying to 
do so. The grass is in fine condition for good hay. It was 
passtured [pastured] a month or two .in the Spring, hence, it is not 
too ripe, like that which did not receive like treatment. 

I worked half the day on the road. I am anxious to get it done, 
so as to have access to a neighbor's house without the aid of a boat. 

It was exceedingly dry and warm today. My fires done well. I set 
fire into some stumps in the orchard and killed two of my apple trees. 
I boated in the last of my hay this evening. 

I went to town with a fine S. wind today. I met with several vary 
interesting ladies, so of course the day passed pleasantly. 

When I awoke this morning it was raining and it has continued 
nearly all day. More rain has fallen today than we have had in the 
last two months. 

Astoria seems to be looking up. There is no longer any untenanted 
houses in the place. Mechanics are busy & business is brisk. This 
advance movement, is owing to the return of the Post Office & Custom 
House. 

I came from town this morning, and brought Misses Carrie & Josy 
Jeffers with me. They have been from home a week. 

I dug potatoes all the afternoon. My crop is quite light, owning 
to the want of plowing. The old mare ran away just at the time she 
was most needed. 

Clear & pleasant again — I have done but little work to, on 
account of lameness in my right heel. It may be Rheumatism — 

[No entries Sept. 19-23.] 

The weather has been delightful during the last week. I went to 
town on Saturday morning, & remained until Sunday. I spent the night 
at Mr. Adam's. On Sunday I came over to Jeffers & stayed all night. 
In the morning Elijah & myself commenced gathering grassseed (Red 
Tass [?]) which I continued until today I came home. I think red 
tass grass will be more profitable than any other. 

I went down to J's to continue harvesting grass seed. Elijah had 
been gone to town Scince Monday, & his Mother was fearful that some 




> 


accident had happened to him that I went over to see. Found him 
all right. 


Take them now as friendship token 
Warmer- felt than can be spoken; 

A lsting emblem, may they be 

Of friendship 'twixt myself and thee — 
But you must go. Adieu, Adieu, 

We part perhaps forever. 

But something binds myself to you 
That distance cannot sever. 


[No entries Sept. 26-30.] 



October 1861 


Tues 1 

Wed 2 


Thurs 

Fri 4 

Sun 6 

Tues ; 

Thurs 


I came across the bay with a fine N.W. wind, called at J's & 
took dinner. I left my boat here and walked through the new road. 

This evening a THING in the form of a man called here, on his way 
home from an Elk hunt. "Well", said he, "have you never found your 
mare yet?" No. "Well, that is strange, vary strange! She must be 
lost for ever." Said he. I told him that Ithought she was yet 
alive and not far away. Buthe tried to convey the idea that she must 
be lost or dead. At length he said — "How many bushels of apples 
will you give to know where she is?" Not many, said I. "Well how 
much will you take for the chance of her" asked he eagerly. Thinking 
that I would take the meanest trifle for her. $35. Said I. He! 

Seemed greatly suprised, and then asked, "Well, will you [give] two 
bushels of apples to know where she is?" Yes, said I. And he told 
me where he had seen her. This was neighborly — the THINGS name 
was Kindred. 

3 I was honored with a visit from Miss C. & J. Jeffers. They 

assisted me to get dinner. Elijah came in time to get dinner. He 
had been at work on our road. The girls walked home on the new road. 
This has been, with me, and idle day. 

Elijah brought the scow home this morning, & he and I went in 
qust [quest] of old Fan. We seen found her about half a mile from 
the river, on the Clatsop road. It seems that she has roamed about 
there in a small piece of wood, and has subsisted on leaves and 
brows for [?] months. She must have been bewildered, or she would 
have went to the plains. She was much reduced in flesh -- 

It commenced raining yesterday about noon, and has kept constantly 
at it until this evening. It has been the most violent storm of the 
season. 

The little ground squirils are makeing sad havoc among my apples; 
and the Jaybirds are destroying my potatoes with great speed. Read 
70 pages in 5th Vol of Humes history of Eng[land}. 

: Yesterday I came to town as a juror for the present term of the 

Circuit Court. I brought over with me a load of the products of the 
farm. The day was windy & showery & the night stormy, attended by 
themost violent lightning and thunder that I have ever seen in Oregon. 

Court was called at 11 a.m. and the juries empanneled; and the 
pitch [picked] jury immediately dismissed, for want of bussiness. 

I was appointed foreman of the grand jury. After about two hours 
deliberation, we were discharged. Our county seems to be vary 
peaceable. 

10 Yesterday we came home. Elijah and I, ground up our axes, with 
the expectation of cordwood cuting. Sothis morning we went at it. 
Although it is a new business to us, yet we find it not a hard task 
to cut a cord each per day. 

Yesterday, I went to town, accompanied by Miss Carrie Jeffers. 

She is going to remain there to go to school. The nev?s is unimportant. 


Sun 12 




I came back as far as Mrs. Jeffers & stayed there all night. 


Mon 14 


Tues 15 


Mon 21 


I came home this morning, accompanied by Elijah Jeffers. We spent 
a part of the day hunting the cattle in the woods. It was vary 
unpleasnt, owing to the rain — the cows and calves were together, 
and I wished to get them up and separte them & ween the calves. We 
found all but one cow & calf. 

Rain, nearly all day. We commenced cuting wood, but it rained 
to(o] hard. I finished picking the apples — I had about 25 bushels 
in all this Season. Many of my trees are now large enough to bear 
1 bbl each. Should the frost spare them next spring, I will have a 
great many. 


The weather has been beautiful ever scince my last writing. 

On last Saturday I started to town, but on approaching the mouth of 
the river I found the wind too strong & the water too rough to 
proceed, so I stopped at J's & stayed all night. Next morning I 
started as soon as I arose; and had a nice trip across. I spent the 
Sabbath in town & this morning I came home. Elijah &myself have our 
wood choping yet on hand. 


[Following passage probably added later:] 

I must not omit mentioning the name of "Twilch", the old indian 
elk hunter. He is a very old indian and knew, and saw Lewis & Clarke 
when they Wintered here in 1805 & 1806. He sayes that my home, was 
at one time his home or "illahee", and that of his people for ages 
back. That it was an old indian village, and had been for ages. 
Wilch, visits this river about once in every 8 or 10 days, to hunt. 

He always stops at my place, and asks me for powder, shot, or 
something to eat. I never refuse him, often buy elk meat or duck, 
from him. He was so old when the white people came here, that he 
did not learn to speak English, nor even Jargon well. 



November 1861 


Fri 1 


Fri 8 


Thurs 


Tues 


We have just received thenews of the death of Col. Baker, our 
U. S. Senator. He was kill[ed] in a skirmish while crossing the 
Potomac. 

(* Telegraph completed from the Atlantic to the Pacific Coast 
at San Francisco.) The Telegraph is completed, now connecting the 

Atlantic & Pacific! We now get news in a few days, from the 

Atlantic States. 

I spent several days last week in town. I was indeed storm 

stayed, by the most violent storm of the season. I mad[e] the 

acquaintance of Miss Frankie Holmes of Oregon City, a lady of some 
accomplishments, particularly in music. I came home on Tuesday, and 
the weather has been so bad ever scince that I went down and stayed 
all night at J's — I have never been so lonely during my while 
[whole?] sollitary sojourn in this place as I now am. 

14 I came home this morning, haveing, not spent a night at home for 
5 days. And I have been absent the most of the time for eight days 
past. The weather is now beautiful and has been for three days. 

On Tuesday, I took a beaf to town, which brought me $24. I bought 
the animal two and a half years ago for $20. So I did not make 
common interest on my investment. 

26 Scince my last writing I have been the most of the time at Mrs. 

Jeffers, Where I expect to be most of the Winter. My sheep have did 
poorly this fall. They lost the bell, and got scattered in the woods 
and I had great trouble in finding them. One, I found dead, & one, 

I found not at all; and another had died scince I put them all into 
the. Orchard. 



December 1861 


Sun 15 I came home this morning, haveing been from home over a week. 

Scince my last writing, and indeed for a month past the weather has 
been uncommonly bad. Every one agrees in saying that we have had 
more rain, than there has been for years past in the same length of 
time. 

Within the last 10 days the Wallamette river has been several 
feet higher than it has ever before been known. The damage done by 
the flood is immense. 

One million of dollars will not replace the logs. Mills, 
dewelling[s], barns, fences, stock & indeed whole towns were swept 
away by the irresistable flood. Several large houses & wharves 
have been taken up, oposite Astoria. But Oregon is not the only 
sufferer by flood. The last news from California, informs us that 
the Sacramento& other rivers, are higher than ever before known, and 
< are doing immense damage. 

I have never before seen the Columbia so mudy. It now resembles 
the Misouri, it's water been nearly red. 

Wed 25 This looks something like an old fassioned Christmas. The ground 

is 4 inches deep in snow, which has been falling ever scince Sunday 
last. But the weather is quite mild, it freezes a little during the 
night and thaws during the day. ‘ 

My cattle are on the Moore & in the woods shifting for themselves. 

I am contented to spend my Christmas at home, though it may look 
somewhat selfish. I spent last night at Mrs. Jeffers. News has 
reached us, of the burning of Charleston, S.C. and the bombardment 
of New Orleans. — 

Fri 27 The snow as 6 inches deep this morning, but it has been thawing 

all day, and is now raining. So the present appearance, indicates 
that the cold weather is about over. If so the Winter will be a mild 
one after all. 

I spent last night and ye;terday at Mrs. J's. We had a vary pleasant 
time, there were 2 persons from Astoria, there, also, spending the 
holidays. 


Written for an Album 

When years and years have rolled away 
And youthful joys are past — 

When time has turned your hair all gray, 
And life if waning fast — 

When age has furrowed over yourface 
And dimed your bright blue eye — 
When tired of life you week a place 
With Angels in the Sky; — 

When youthful joys you feel no more 
And pleasures charm you not — 

When early friends and scenes of yore 
Forever are forgot, 

This Album, you, perchance may find 
All covered with mould; 

Its pages then may bring to mind 



The ones you loved of old. 

You read the names you knew before 
"With many a sigh and kiss, 

And as you turn these pages ore [o'er], 
You'll wonder who wrote this." 

[ 2 pages cut from Diary here ] 
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January 1862 


Sun 19 The weather has changed. This morning it began to rain at 

daylight, and rained vary little the most of the day. Wind from the 
S.E. and rather cold. I am heartily tired of cold weather; in fact 
I never liked it. In many respects this climate pleases me, but 
there is too much cold weather. 

0 give me a sunny clime 

Free from snow and bitter frost; 

0 let a Southern home be mine 
Whatever sum it may cost. 

0 give to me a sunny clime 

Where the wintry winds ne'er blow, — 

Where, instead of the Fir and the Pine, 

The Fig and the Orange grow. 

There where the flowers forever floom 
And thebirds ne'er cease to sing; 

Where Winter ne'er spreads a gloom 
O'er a land of constant Spring; 

Where the Cane and the Cotton grow 
And the lofty Palm and Date, 

Where soft winds ever gently blow. 

Let me seekmy home, and fate. 

Mon 20 The snow melts off slowly; and the air remains cool. I -ha-ve did so 

little today that 1 may almost as well say that I have did nothing. 

It seems hard to go to work with the ground all covered with snow. I 
have been hunting part of the day — hunting geese and ducks. But I 
hope in a few weeks to be hunting gold in the Salmon River Mountains. 

All of us are hungers; O yes! 

All ranks and every grade 
Are forever hunting something. — 

All hunting as a trade. 

The sportsman seeks the woodland wilds 
To hunt the timid game; 

While others far more ambitious 
Are always hunting fame. 

Some are hunting work, and others 
Are seeking for leasure. — 

While a few are hunting trouble, 

Millions hunt for pleasure. 

Many hunters hunt for beauty; 

Others hunt for graces, 

And some are hunting model farms, 

Some for pretty faces. 

There are thousands hunting knowledge, 

Each in his chosen way; 

And thousands more are hunting ways 
Their wisdom to display. 

Some are hunting warmer climates, 

And some are hunting cold, 

But all the hunters in the world 
Are hudntdng after gold. 



The Botanist is hunting flowers. 

As well as shrubs and trees -- 
The Naturalist hunts insects 
And all of us hunt fleas. 

Adventurers are hunting land 
Among the Arctic Snows — 

And Young Ladies too, are hunting, 

But they are hunting beaux. 

Many are hunting contentment 

And seek it all their lives — 

Many unsuccessful hunters. 

Are ever hunting wives. 

The news hunter, with watchful eye 
Hunts news by night and day, 

While the greedy office hunter 
Hunts office for the pay. 

Gossipers are always hunting 

For something new to blow, — 

Hunting other people's bussiness 

When, their own they do not know. 

The dandy is ever hunting 
Some wayto "cut a dash"; 

While the never idle sharper 
Hunts everybody's cash. 

The Doctor is hunting patients 
With patent drugs and nurse; 

While the Lawyer, seeking cases, 

Hunts for his Client's purse. 

The Divine is hunting sinners. 

The Warior hunts for foes; — 

The Creditor hunts his debtor 
To get the sum he owes. 

So all of us are hunters, and, 

We all are hunted too. 

And if the Devil gets his own, 

He'll find at least a few. 

And the Devil, He's a hunter 
That old Satanic Ghost. 

And of all the hunters is the best, 

Fox, he always finds the most. 

(This was written by, E. L. Applegate) 

Wed 2 2 This morning the Southwind came up warm and strong. In less than 

an hour it was blowing a violent gale, which continued all day and 

part of the night, taking off the greater part of the Snow. 

Thurs 23 This morning it began to Snow again & was soon an inch & 1/2 deep. 

The ice haveing all gone out of the river, I took the Scow and went 

up to Rogers' place & brought my horses home, so as to feed them. 

January 1862 

Fri 24 It snowed now, and again ail day, But melted nearly as fast as it 



fell. I was in the woods at work on the Clatsop Road. 


Sat 25 

Sun 2 6 

Mon 27 


Tues 28 

Wed 2 9 

Thurs 30 


This is a clear, cool sunshiny day. It froze quite hard last 
night, makeing quite a crust of ice on the river. 

Elijah Jeffers took his Sheep back to the Plains today; haveing 
learned, as I did that Sheep will not do well here. I am to stay and 
take care of the family until he returns. 

It has been two weeks scince I was in town, and I am quite anxious 
to go. 

The weather is still clear and cold. It is vary near as cold as 
it has been this Winter. 

I came home this morning through the road to feed my cattle, and I 
find that the last Storm blew down an unusual number of trees in the 
woods. No less than 12 have fallen in the road. 

Yesterday while I was at home, Elijah returned from Clatsop by way 
of Coffenberry's, haveing had to leave the Scow on account of ice. 

He came to the river opposite J's and halloaed [hollered] for me to 
come after him. But I was away, the girls undertook the difficult 
and hazardous trip. Both boats were anchored at Some distance from 
the Shore, and the only way by which they could reach them, was to 
tie the end of a long cord to a heave stick, which they threw into the 
boat, and then, by the cord, draged the boat through the ice to the 
Shore. The boat was nearly a fourth full of water and ice, but they 
did not stop to bail it out, but they sat out, breaking their way 
through the ice a distance of a quarter of a mile. When they reached 
the river they had but little ice to contend with, and soon reached 
the other shore, where they found their brother awaiting their arrival. 

January 1862 

Notwithstanding the intense cold, their wet feet, and ungloved hands 
they came back with cheerful faces and happy hearts. 

I attempted to go to town today but the ice was so strong that I 
could not break through it. 

It began to snow this morning at daylight, and continued all day. 

At dark the snow was four inches deeper. 

This has been a bright and most beautiful day; vary cold this 
morning, but moderating as the day advanced; so that in the sun it 
thaws some. I just finished reading Hume's history of England today. 

I have had in [it] on hand for nearly a year, But in the meantime 
I have read several other books. Beside the newspaper. 

A bitter cold, — but clear fine morning. Elijah & I, made a 
fruitless effort to get the boat out of the creek to go to town or 
Clatsop, to get some articles of provisions that we are now in need 
of; but failed on account of the ice. Towards evending it clouded 
up and began to Snow. 

Scince last night it has Snowed about 8 inches, and is snowing 
yet (at dark). 

I just took the hide off a calf that has just died. I have lost 


Fri 31 



3 [?] calves and one cow this Winter. The calves I turned into the 
woods but the snow starved them out so I drove them home & have fed 
ever s£ince, butjthey had got to[o] poore; to be resuscitate^ 

Upon the whole, this has been the coldest month that I have seen 
in Oregon. The ground has been constantly covered with Snow, and 
the greater part of the time it has been freezing cold. 

The Ocean Steamers have not been able to go to Portland, nor the 
Portland Steamers, to get here, except one boat came down in the ice 
but could not get back. 

We have had no mail during the whole month, on account of the ice, 
and it had been obstructed the greater part of the previous month by 
the floods. 


Writen in an Album. 

0 how well do I remember, 

Nor can I ere forget 
The many, many happy hours 

I've spent with you Jeanette. 

I knew you in your girlish days, 

O what a little pet! 

When everybody loved you so 

And called you "Sweet Jeanette". 

Then, like a rosebud in the Spring 
With pearly dewdrops wet; — 

But now a full flown rose you are 
And quite as sweet Jeanette. 

I loved to hear your merry laugh — 

I love to hear it yet -- 
You seemed to be so free from care, 

You seem so still Jeanette. 

So may you ever be, nor care 
Your pathway ere beset; 

But may your life as happy be 
As it has been Jeanette. 

Be ever good as you have been 
Until life's sun shall set; 

That youmay find a better home, 

& relms of bliss Jeanette. 

Soon you must go, and we must part, 

A thing I much regret — 

Perhaps we never may again 
Each other meet, Jeanette. 

With best of wishes now goodby 
My dearest friend Jeanette — 

Do not forget, when far away • 

Your absent friend Gillette. 

Many ofthe scraps of verse, that I record here are hardly worth the 
room. It is quite a difficult thing for one to judge properly of 
his own productions. 



February 1862 


Sat 1 


Sun 2 


Mon 3 


Tues 4 


Wed 5 


Thurs 


It was snowing this morning at daylight. But the clouds soon 
dispersed and the sun came out warm and pleasant. The snow began to 
melt quite rapidly. The clouds are, and have been for several days ' 
from the N.W. I drove my cattle all home this morning and began to 
feed them. The Snow is so deep that they could get nothing to eat 
on the moorf. 

The night was cold, but it moderated during the day, and thawed 
considerable. A flock of Swan were in the river just above the 
house & presented such a fine chance for a shot that (Sunday as it 
was) took my gun & stepped sl'ily upon them, But failed to kill any. 

— the shot were to[o] small. 

It was clear this morning but rained & snowed before night. I 
killed a fine large Swan this morning and took it down to Mrs. 

Jeffers. In the evening Elijah came up with me, and we saw some 
Wild Cattle in the woods. There are quite a number of them roaming 
among these hills. 

We spent the whole day hunting, but had poor success. The Moores 
were almost impassible on account of the depth of snow and ice upon 
them. In attempting to cross the creeks we broke thru the ice and got 
wet several times during the day. We had no boat, and had to cross 
the river on a board. 

We wounded on[e] Swan, but could not get it. It rained and snowed 
about half of the day. I went down home with Elijah, and we almost 
gave out before we reached there. 

Clear frosty morning; but it snowed a little about noon. It 
thawed slowly the greater part of the day. Wind N.W. — the snow 
is almost a foot deep yet. 

It froze ice 1/2 [?] inch thick last night. It has been a clear 
beautiful day. It thawed some in the latter part of the day. But it 
will [take] a month or Six weeks, to take the snow off at the rate it 
has been going for the last few days. 

I have to feed my cattle yet. The snow is still deep in the woods. 

Here is a production that is not probably worth preserving. Yet 
I give it room for passtime. I write these little snatches of verse 
for my own amusement. 

I love to see the dark green wood, 

And view the wide spread plain. 

And watch the rivers restless flood 
Move onward to the main. 

Midst mountain scenes, I love to roam 

Where Natures wildest works are shown. 

Where cithe impecluous bubbling stream 
Dashes along its banks of green;' 

Where birds on ever sportive wing 

Their wildest, sweetest carols sing — 

Where whildflowers bloom so sweetly there 
And with their fragrance fill the air — 



Fri 7 


Sat 8 


Sun 9 


In such wild place of solitute 

Where human footsteps nere intrude, 

I love to spend an hour of hime, 

Enjoyed in thought so sweet, sublime. 

I love to see that twinkling one 
That brightens in the West, 

As fades away the seting sun 

And leaves the world to rest. 

I love to see the early dawn 
As darkness melts away, 

And there behold the rosy morn 
Just bursting into day. 

I love to see that surf beat shore 
And watch its angry motion; 

And hear its never ceasing roar 
The music of the ocean. 

The noble ship I love to ride 
Upon the briny deep, 

And see its mighty swelling tide 
An[d] on its bosom sleep. 

Clear beautiful day, cold in the morning, but moderated towards 
evening. The river is still blocked up with ice rendering it 
impossible to get out, and lam getting quite impatient. I am now 
without Tea, Coffee, Sugar, Syrrep, and other Articles that I much 
need. I could Cross the river on the ice, and fco [go] to Clatsop, 
but it is vgry laborious walking through the unbroken snow in the 
woods. Besides I would not probably be able to get what I desired 
there. Not* can I be away long at a time on account of my cattle. 

Cool frosty morning, but a warm pleasant day. The bees were out 
quite numerous, but of course obtained no honey or Polen. The snow 
melts slowly. I choped, a part of the day, and pruned apple trees 
the remainder. 

Cold this morning, but became a warm pleasant day before night. 
Went down to J's in the evening to look out, (not much expecting to 
find any means of getting out of the river) and found that Elijah 
had been to town. Mr. Powers had come there to see if thefy] were 
in want of any thing, and E— [Elijah] went with him to town, and 
borrowed a skiff to come back in -- 

Here is a Valentine that I have just written, and as it is some 
what extravagant, I get a place here. 

To S_ B__ [ Sophie Bray ] 

Once a year today 
Has rolled away 
Upon the wheels‘of time, 

Scince young and old 
To names untold 
Sent each a valentine. 

Then let me see, 

Who shall it be 
That gets my note today — 



I'll write by Jove 
To one I love -— 

I'll write to Sophie Bray. 

For it is she 
Whose smiles I see 
By fancy night and day; 

Whose voice I hear 
When none is near 
Not even Sophie Bray. 

The rays that dawn 
At rosy morn 

Cannot such light display. 

As that which flies 
From those bright eyes 
Of charming Sophie Bray. 

The Dearest theme 
Of thought or dream. 

Of prose, or song's display 
Of hopeful cheer 
For future year 
Is charming Sophie Bray. 

I'll set my cap 
Then, to entrap 
This object fair and gay — 

I'll build a snare 
And linger there 
To catch sweet Sophie Bray. 

I'll off in time 
For Salmon's* mine 
With swiftest speed away 
And there I'll dig 
A "pile" as big 
As ten of Sophie Bray. 

The snare I'll set 
And in it get 
Bedecked in gold array— 

A bait so nice 
Will sure intice 
And gain Miss Sophie Bray. 

But if I find 
She's not inclined 
To yield for gold away 
Such beauty fair 
Such grace so rare 
As that of Sophie Bray. 

Then I'll devise 
A plan more wise 
To lead her heart astray. 

I'll make my name 
Resound with fame 

• To give to Sophie Bray. 

* "Salmon river gold mines". Thousands went there in 1862. 

Mon 10 I spent the night at J's. In the morning I went down to the 



Tues 11 


Wed 12 


Thurs 13 


Fri 14 


Tues 18 


Wed 19 


Thurs 20 


mouth of the creek on the ice to where the little skiff was mored 
[moored], and started for town. I had some difficulty in breaking 
my way to the mouth of the river through the ice that had frozen 
during the night, but soon corssed the bay and reached town at 
noon. I had not been there before for one month. I found 100 
people there who had been left by the steamer three weeks ago. 

The Portland boat was also there, all detained by ice. 

The California Steamer arived this morning at 8. With 500 
passengers on board, all bound for the mines. A jolly and wild 
looking lot of fellows too the[y] were.-- She brought news from the 
Atlantic States up to the 7[th]? but 4 days old. She went on up 
the river, but I have not the least expectation that she will get 
nearer than 40 or 50 miles. The river is doubtless frozen over 
within that distance. 

No frost this morning, and mild all day. Went with Elijah to 
the mouth of Skipenoune [Skipanon] to bring my scow home, where he 
had left it during the freeze up. When we returned, I was tired 
enough to spend the night at J's. 

Sharp frost this morning. I got my boat out of j's creek, the 
ice having become to rotten that I broke through it without much 
trouble. Came home & spent the remainder of the day in pruning 
apple trees. 

The wind came up from the South with a little rain, which 
continued until 2 a.m., when it came round into the N.W. and turned 
cold. I went to town in the morning and dgot a large amount of 
mail matter, among which was a letter from brother (^Brother Henry 
C. [?] enlists for 3 years Service in the Army) Henry, in which he 
informs me that he has enlisted for three years in the 2nd Ohio 
Cavalry Company. 


Saturday, Sunday & Monday, I spent in town? All pleasant days, 
with frosty nights. 

This morning the snow fell two inches in depth. I have almost 
concluded to rent a farm on Clatsop and not go to the mines. 
Somebody must stay and produce something for the miners to eat. 

I came as far as J's on my way home. There is still considerable 
ice in the Columbia. It turned warm enought to thaw some in the 
afternoon. 

It froze up and assited me rolling some logs off a piece of 
ground that I wish to plant in fruit trees. When we came home this 
morning we found all of the cattle in the orchard. But they had 
done but little damage. 

This was a vary cold morning. About 9 [?] A.M. it snowed a 
little. As the day advanced it turned warmer. About 4 P.M. it 
snowed again, but soon turned to a heavy rain. 


Sun 23 


I went to-town on Thursday & returned today. The weather has 
been cold, stormy & disagreeable nearly the whole time. And has 



snowed some every day. In the woods and on all North hillsides the 
ground is still covered with Snow. Thenews from the seat of war is 
important and cheering. . Ronoke island in the Pamlico Sound is taken, 
a fleet of rebel gunboats distroyed and 3000 rebes taken. 

Forts Henry & Donelson, in Tenn have been captured & 15,000 rebel 
prisoners & three Gen'Is taken. The Calsteamer came crowded with 
miners on their way to the new gold fields. 

Fri 2 8 I have been in town stiince Monday. The weather has been stormy, 

giving us rain, snow, hail & wind with sunshine and clouds. Winter 
seems determined to put in her full time. The ground at Astoria is 
•yet covered with Snow; but it is going off quite fast. The Columbia 
is still frozen over above the mouth of the Willamit:.C- 

I have been attending a vary interesting course of-lectures upon 
Phrenology & kindred subjects. Some of our most pious and devout 
Christians will not ;hear them, because the[y] think Phrenology is 
in oposition to the bible. 





March 1862 


Thurs 6 


Fri 7 


I came home from town yesterday; haveing been there some 10 [?] • 
days. Haveing some business on Clatsop, I started through the 
woods about 4 P.M. notwithstanding the frequent showers of Snow and 
rain, and reached there before dark. I had a nice supper at Mrs. 

H's [Hobson's], where I also spent the night. 

A cheerful morning, althought there were a few light showers of 
rain mixed with bright sunshine. I am always delighted with this 
Clatsop scenery, which ever seems new to me, however often I may 
visit here. The contrast is so great, between my wild wood home, 
and there singularly beautiful plains, that an ocasional change, 
gives me great pleasure. On my way home, I found quite an abundance 
of snow upon the ground in the woods whiph has been there near 
2 1/2 months. Spring is indeed come, and I cannot refrain from 
expressing my feeling in verse. 

Come let us raise 
Our songs of praise, 

To Him who rules above; 

To Him who brings 
The pleasant Spring 
That filles our hearts with love. 

From hills and glades 
The dismal Shades 
Of Winter pass away; 

As dawns the Spring 
On Zephers wing 
With warm congenial ray. 

In but and flower 
In cloud and Shower 
Returning Spring we view; 

New robes she brings 
Of verdant tinge 
To dress the fields anew. 

On hill and lea, 

On shrub and tree 
Her mantle may be seen; 

On lawn and mead 
Her carpet's spread, 

With hues of brightest green. 

She comes, O yes, 

She comes to bless, 

And sweetest Joys impart; 

She comes replete 
With music sweet 
Enrapturing every heart. 

The feathered tribe. 

Each to his bride 
Their sweest carols sing. 

And with their song 
That happy throng 
Proclaim the joyous Spring. 

Spring's suny days, 



Mon 10 


Tues 11 


Thurs 13 


Fri 14 


Sat 15 


And genial rays 
Give now as rapturous joys 
As in our youth 
When love and truth 
Made happy girls and boys; 

When in the gove 
We used to rove 
In quest of wildwood flowers 
And linger there 
Without a care 
To mar our blissful hours. 

Through childhood's days 
And boyish plays 
Have swiftly glided over, 

Each Spring we greet 
Gives joys as sweet 
As that which passed before. 

Then let us all 
Both great and small 
Our heartfelt offerings being 
And ask that we 
May happy be 
To see another Spring. 

The weather for the alst few da[y]s has been variable with rain, 
hail or snow almost every day. I took a boat load of fruit trees to 
town this morning, and oweing to the East Wind, had a most desperate 
pull from Smith's Poin[t] to town. I was quite unwell all day from 
the efforts of such violent exertion. 

The wind blew so hard from the West, that I could not go home. 

So I spent the dayin town without profit or pleasure. 

March 1862 

I spent half the day yesterday & all of today in hunting up my 
cows. I was assisted by Elijah Jeffers. We found all but one. 

We suppose that she has a young calf in the woods. We got upon the 
track of a cow with a young calf, and followed her half of the day 
without geting to see her. Although we were close upon her all the 
time, yet it seemed impossible to overtake her. She is no doubt a 
wild cow, and either heard or scented us. 

Heavy rain and South wind tonight -- 

Rain, hail and wind, pretty much all day. We separated the 
cattle; turning the steers down upon the moore, & the cows we drove 
to Jeffers. 

I loaded my boat and went to town; the wind was vary strong and 
the bay rought., but I passed safely over. The weather is cold and 
unpleasant. 


I have been in town scince Saturday. The weather has been vary 
disagreeable. Cold bleak winds, with rain and hail & snow have 


Wed 19 



Yet 


prevailed almost continuous. — Worse weather is seldom seen. 

I spent the time quite pleasantly. 

I came home today and found my young cattle in the orchard. This 
evening I wrote this. 

To Josie: 

Has nature decked your form with grace— 

With beauty rare adorned your face, 

Made your eyes to clear and bright 
Sparking so with mental light — 

Your cheeks are rosy 
And so fair 
With dimples cozy 
Nestled there; 

Your lips so cherry 
And so sweet 
With laught so merry 
All to greet; 

With rapture filling 
All who hear; 

Your heart so gentle kind and true 

By all beloved where ever knew — 

Your mind so pure chaste and mild, 

Made you Nature's noblest child. 

But 0, how cheating 
Beauty seems, 

So swiftly fleeting 

Like our dreams -~ 

Then be not vain 
For beauties wane 
As yough glides into age 
Like Autumn fades 
Neath Winter's shades 
Of clouds, and tempests rage. • 

Then be inclined, 

Your heart and mind 
With Wisdom's store to fill; 

For it will last 
When beauty's past 
And make you charming still. 

[Note in margin;] This was written for young girl of fifteen. 

She seemed just as pretty, pure and good, as I have described her. 

March 1862 

Fri 21 Yesterday was a stormy day; but this has been a charming one, 

and the first real spring day that we have had. 

Elijah and I, hunted cattle the most of the day & were successful. 
We still find Snow in the woods!!, which is now over three months old. 

This evening Twilch the old indian hunter came along & camped here 
for the night. He says that this place once belonged to him — long 
ago, before the "Bostons" came. 

Poor old fellow, I let him sleep in the barn, after giveing him 
his supper. 



Tues 25 


I went to town on Saturday, and returned today. Yesterday was a 
remarkable stormy day. The wind does not often blow harder than it 
did nearly all day. I had rather a singular dream last night. I 
dreamed that I was composing poetry, which seemed to flow as fast a 
I thought. I remember enough about it to know that it was elegant 
and beautiful. I could see, also, the subject of the Poem illustrated 
in a most singular and beautiful manner, that I cannot describe. 


Sat 29 At a Union Convention held in town today I was nominated as a 

candidate for the Legislature. I was nominated without requesting it? 
in fact without my consent. 



A Journ 


April 1862 

[Note: Only the numbered day of the month appeared in this portion of the 

Diary; the day of the week is included in this transcription for 
consistency with the rest of the entries.] 

Mon 14 ' I have ocupied the last two week in arrangeing my business & 

makeing preparations for a trip to the Salmon river gold mines. 

I am inclined to apologize to myself for takeing such a step at this 
period, haveing so far successfully resisted the many temptations 
that have been afforded, in the scores of previous gold excitements. 
But I have remained at home, almost alone for the last 10 years; and 
have now resolved to take a cruse -- not’ confidently, indeed, 
scarecely expecting to make anything. 

Having put my place in charge of Elijah & made the necessary 
arrangements; I started this evening on the Multnomah, in company 
with about 15 of my neighbors. The boat left the wharf amid the 
shoulds & cheers of our Astoria friends. Their many well wishes, & 
big guns fired, were flatering tokens of their regards. I took with 
me, a horse, blankets, a chang[e] of clotheing & money enough to 
defray my expenses there & back. 

Wed 16 Portland is all alive. Her streets teem with business. The 

stores are cramed with merchandise, which is being bought and sold 
with unusual activity. 

Thurs 17 The passage to the Dalles was vary disagreeable. The wind was so 
piercing, that it was impossible to remain outside, & the crowd 
inside was quite intolerable. The mountain scenery along the river 
is grand, in the extrearn.., The number was so great on the boat, that 
it took from 6 in the morning, until noon to feed them and 'til 
night to dine them. 

[*Apparently added later:] The fare from Portland to the Dalles 
was $8. each, and 75 cts for meals. It cost $5 for a horse [?] and 
freight was a[s] high in proportion. The O.S.N. made money during 
this Spring and Summer, faster than a men could count it. Fare 
from Portland to Lewiston, 344 miles was $60. and freight from 
Portland to Lewiston was $120 dollars per ton by measurement. 

Fri 18 Dalles is a brisk place, to which everyone payes tribute as they 

pass through it. Many make their entire outfits here, and not less 
than 200 persons pass throughthe place daily. Thousands of horses 
are sold to the miners at high prices. 

Mon 21 We completed our preparations, and made up our "pack", co[n]sisting 

of about 200 lbs per horse, and left the Dalles at 3 [?] P.M. — and 
drove out 5 miles and made our camp. 

A Journey to the Mines 1 
April 1862 

I was much supprised tofind such warm dryweather. At Astoria, up to 



Tues 22 


Thurs 24 


Fri 25 


Sat 2 6 


Sun 27 


the time 1 left; the weather was cold and rai[n]ing; the contrast is 
so great, that I can with difficulty appreciate it. Dalles is a 
windy place; &the dust in the Streets is quite intolerable. 

We remain at 5 mile creek to let our ho[r]ses get a good feed of 
grass; which, though short, is much better than near the city. 

I am now writing upon the rolling hills overlooking the Dalles 
of the river — the city, and the rock bound Columbia; where it 
plunges throughthe great chasm of the Cascade Mountains. 

We drove today from 10 mile creek to our camp on the Columbia, 

4 miles East of the Deschutes river. The country between Des Chutes 
& Dalles is a high rolling table land, teeming with luxurient grass 
and beautiful flowers. Snow'let [yet] lingers upon the hill tops, 
and even down to the foot hil'ls in the ravines despite the clear 
warm days that we are enjoying. 

We left the wagon road {*Added later: The wagon road, is the old 
Immigrant road, over which I passed in the Fall of 1852 when I entered 
Oregon; and on the hills, overlooking the mouth of the Des Chutes 
river, is the Spot where I had the first view of the Lordly Columbia 
river.) to our right, and kept up the "pack trail"; which in places 
mianders along the rocky hill sides — overlooking the river, but 
it is generally in the river bottom; and would be a pleasant road, 
were it not for dust driven up by the wind, which blows here almost 
every day. W[e] encamped 2 miles below John Day's river. 

We were up this morning at 4, & turned out horses out to graze. — 
It was cool, but a clear, bright & pleasant morning made cheerful by 
the songs of many birds. The road today was generally good, but in 
places, very bad; — leading along steep mountain sides, over 
innumerable fragments of broken rocks. Our company consists of 17 
persons, all from Clatsop Co. Each one has a horse. We have no 
established rule; hence, there is but little System in our mode of 
traveling. None of us'are acquainted with the road, and no one has 
been appointed to select good encampments; therefore, hunger, 
fatigue, or night frequently compels us to make bad camps. 

This gives a fine exhibit of human nature. Though all may be 
equal'y to blam[e] for stopping in an unsuitable place, yet each one 
seems disposed to sensure all but himself. But a little rest, and 
a good meal, puts all to rights again. Immense numbers of de[a]d 
cattle lie strewn along the river, where they perished for want of 
food & water during the Severe Winter. A fellow came into camp last 
night, pretending that he had falen behind his train by hunting for 
his horse; while in fact he never had a train or horse, but was 
beging his way. 

I was up at half past three and turned the horses loose. We 
always tie them up at night. We traveled 16 miles over heavy Sand 
& through a "broiling" sunshine. I counted 125 dead cattle. 

Quite a discussion in regard to the day of the week arose in camp. 

Some urged that it was Sunday — Others denied it. 

The fresh cool West wind that blew' all day was welcom & pleasant. 

At the mouth of Willow Creek there was a score or more of Indians 


Mon 2 8 



with their ^canoes offering their service to ferry us over the creek. 
Ourselves, packs, etc, were put into the canoes, & taken over, & the 
horses wearer Swam, for all of which they charged $1. each. Their 
canoes were small, & much inferior in model & machinism [mechanism] 
to those of the coast indians. 

A Journey to the Mines 
April 1862 

(* Along the rocky road or trail beyond the John Day river, we 
saw hundreds of rattlesnakes, laying on the rock sunning themselves. 
We had no time to make war with them. It was most pitiable to see 
the great number of cattle that had starved during the winter. In 
some places they were in piles. I counted 150 de[a]d cattle, on a 
space no larger than an acre. They came there for water, and the 
river was frozen over.) 

The country along the river is baren & desolate generally, with 
an occasional spot of tolerable fertility. A few little yellow and 
blue flowers, and the pretty [?] kMeadow Larks are all that one sees 
or hears .{Jto cheer this dreary road; except an occasional fine [?] 
mountain scenery. 

Tues 29 I was the first one up, and drove the horses off to grass one & 

a half miles. The river is bordered by a sandy waste from one to 
two miles in width producing nothing but Sage & Greenwood 
[Greasewood]. This slopes up gently to the level ofthe table land, 
which extend as far as the eye can reach. This great table, or 
plain seems to be only tolerably fertile, producing bunch gras[s] 
in fair abundence. ; 

At this point Icould see Mt. Hood {the.great land mark for 
hundreds of miles piercing the Western ksy; and the summit of the 
Blue Mountains just emerging from the Eastern horrizon.) 

The last 5 or 6 miles of the road today was heavy sand, and by 
the time we reached our camping place, men and ho[r]ses were 
almost exhausted. My hands and face were burned into a blister by 
the sun and heat. 

We camped at the Grand Round Landing where we found a small 
store kept in a tent.. This will become an important point when 
the Umatilla Grand Round-: and Pouder [Powder] rivers settle up. 

Ther[e] is another tent restaurant, with "Pies & Cakes" & "Meals at 
all hours". Common Apple pies (died) sell at 75 cts, & meals of 
bacon & beans, without the above named nicnacs, are $1. 

Wed 30 The Steamer came up this morning but only touched at this point, 

so we received no news by her. 

Here our party divided. Eight of us turned off to the East, and 
the remainder kept on up the Columbia. After travelling about 7 
miles through a barren and Sage plain, we struck the Umatilla river 
about 10 miles above the mouth, from which point it meanders its 
way through dreary sands to the Columbia. As we moved up the stream, 
we found narrow fertile bottoms on either side. And the banks of 

(* The place where I saw 150 head of dead cattle, was on the site 
of the town of Arlington. They had come to the river for water, but 
the river was frozen over, and they could neither get water or food. 
The ground was covered deeply with snow.) 



(* The last winter was the coldest and hardest on stock, ever 
known in Oregon and many thousands perished.) 

The beautiful riveriwere fringed with trees of refreshing greenness. 
We heared heavy thunder, & saw dark clouds hovering over the Eastern 
horizon. We camped in sight of a house; and at dusk I went up to see 
& converse with the inmates. I found him to be an old resident of the 
Willamet^ .who had come up into this new & wild country to find a 
place where he could raise cattle without cost or labor. He was quite 
willing to deprive his family of Schools, Society, conveniences, and 
comforts, to promote his own ease. But the unprecidented Winter 
killed off nearly all of his cattle, and made him poorer than ever. 

He looks forelorn, discouraged and heartbroken, yet I could not pity 
him. 



A Journey to the Mines! 


May 1862 

[Note: Only the numbered day of the month appeared in this portion of the 

Diary; the day of the week is included in this transcription for 
consistency with the rest of the entries.] 

Thurs 1 Our road ran along the Umatilla 5 or 6 miles, when it intersected 
the Dalles & Walla Walla road at right angles, at the point where 
the "old Emigrant" trail crossed the Umatilla. We kept on up the 
river, & crossed a high rolling prairiepnd struck Butter Creek near 
its source. I was delighted with the wide, moist, rich bottoms of 
the Umatilla. They are quite low, & the river is rising so rapidly 
on account of the melting snow on the mountains, ■‘•'tat we had to move 
our tent & goods at daylight this morning to keep them from being 
swept away by the encroaching water. During the night it had filled 
a low swail back of us, & we were upon an island; and in fording it 
some of our horses mired down & we had to wade in & unpack them in 
the water. 

We had to cook supper by a fire of small green sage. At ddsk a 
violent thunder storm came up & as we had no tent poles we could only 
partially spread the tent. So we had necessarily to take a shower 
bath. I was vary sorry to leave the Umatilla, it is indeed an oasis 
in the desert. 

Fri 2 From Butter Creek, we drove to Birah Creek through a country 

entirely destitute of timer but abounding in luxurient grass. As 
we neared Birah Creek, the country becomes more level and stretches 
away to the foot of the mountains, like a plain carpeted with velvet, 
of deepest green. 

The water of the creek was deep & swift & we had to unpack, & 
carry the goods across a foot-bridge made of the trunks of trees, 
we forded the horses & camped on the oposite bank of the stream. 

Sat 3 We remained in Camp all day to let the horses rest & prepare for 

the trip through the mountains. There are about 100 men encamped 
her[e] waiting for thesnow to melt off so as to allow them to pass 
the mountains. This is quite a lively little town, of cotton [tents], 
a moving town, composed of men of every age and condition; All intent 
upon the same object Gold hunting. 

Sun 4 This morning we saw five men direct from Powder river, without 

money or provisions,•& nearly naked, makeing their way back as fast 
as possible. They are pefectly disgusted with Powder river, and / 

declare, thatthere are no paying digings there. At McKay creek we 
met others, who confirmed the same reports, and said that 300 others 
were in the Grande Rond waiting for the roads to improve, that they 
might get back. 

In consideration of all we saw and heard, we determined to change 
out course and steart for Salmon mine. 

(* All of the balance of our party changed their mind and followed 
us, but we did not see them again until they reached Lewiston.) 

Mr. Nickerson & myself communicated our views to the rest of our 
party but none of them seemed inclined to go with us, .so we set out 



Mon 5 


Wed 7 


alone. We drove to the Umatilla Indian Agency, which is located at 
the vary place where I crossed this river 10 years ago. Wm. Barnhart 
is the present Agent & resides here. There are several buildings & 
a small store and a pretty good farm (which is worked by the indians) 
connected with this Reserve. I was delighted with the broad beautiful 
prairies that Skirt the foothills & swell voluptoivsly up the mountain 
sides. They are covered with luxurient grass & st'iped by mountain 
streams. Six miles below the Agency we crossed the river. We payed 
an Indian $1 per head to swim our horses & payed 50 cts each to a 
white man to take us & our goods across in his boat. At this point 
we left the Umatilla. 

Adieu beautiful river! The snowy mountains cool thy dashing waters; 
the fragrant Balm trees perfumes they atmosphere; and the velvet 
turfed prairie, decked with flowers & thronged with merry larks, 
complete thy beauty & add to thy charms. From Umatilla we drove 
18 miles over a high rolling prairie of great fertility & beauty, & 
camped on Wild horse creek, all alone, after traveling in a large party 
for so many days. 


A Journey to the Mines 
May 1862 

The country from Wild Horse, to Walla Walla resembles vary much 
that through which we traveled on yesterday. The Walla Walla river 
is much divided forming ma[n]y islands, & spread over quite a large 
district of low country. The bottom lands are gravely and stony, 
but rather fertile. We met parties on their way to the Powder river 
mines, the bad news does not discourage them. 

We sold 150 lbs of our flour the other day & that lightened our 
loads so much that I can now ride part of the time; and it is well 
for me -- for my feet are exceedingly sore. 

We expected to reach W.W. but had to go so far around a stream, 
that should be bridged, that we could not make it. 

Farmers are fenced, in the country where timber is so scarse by 
diging a ditch & pileing the sod and dirt upon one side of the same; 
upon the top of which embankment is constructed a post fence with 
two rails, thereby useing but vary little timber. 


We reached town this morning, found that we had lost a day in 
our time; Henc£. my Journal is two day[s] behind. 

Walla Walla is a flourishing town and much larger than one would 
expect to see in this new & sparsely settled country. The 
Government buildings & barrax [barracks] make quite an addition to 
the town. The valley in which it is situated is pleasant & handsome, 
but not so beautiful or fertile a[s] some parts of the Umatilla. 

I saw two real live young ladies, elegantly dressed & beautiful; 
takeing a drive out of town in a nice light buggy. We drove 7 miles 
and camped on "dry creek". All of the timber & lumber to supply the 
town & country around, is hauled from the mountains 15 miles distant. 

A lot of footmen spread their blankets under the lee of our tent, 
as a protection from the chilling wind; and kept up such a swearing 
and growling about the distribution of the blankets; that I only got 
half a nights sleep. There were eight of these fellows, packing 
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their provisions clothing and beding upon their backs; all pennyless, 
but bound for the mines. From our camp we drove through a hilly, or 
rolling hilly country to the Gouchet [?] (prounouced Gusha) & 
traveled 6 miles up this beautiful stream and camped S [?] miles 
beyond on a small brook, makeing 22 miles today. The land over which 
we traveled is good producing an abundance of grass. The Gouchet 
is perfectly charming. Its valley is from one fourth to a half mile 
in bredth and the best land that I have seen on this coast. The 
banks of the stream are bordered or fringed with Balm, Birch, Willow 
and other shrubery of dazzling green, and thinly scatered here and 
there up & down the valley stand magnificent Sugar Pines. 

We saw a number of good farms upon this creek. The houses are 
generally small and poor. I stoped at a house for a drink of water. 
There was a woman & several children. The man was in the field 
plowing. The lady seemed kind, and seemed pleased to give me a drink 
of good spring water. She said they had lived there 3 years; but 
like most of the people we find upon this road, She was illiterate 
& had no doubt been brought up on some frontier. 

We saw a sign board "Fresh beaf for sale". Upon inquiry we found 
that their freshest had been 3 days in brine. Price 25 cts per lb. 

It has been vary warm, notwithstanding that on every North hillside 
there is a Snow bank. The nights are cold. 

Fri 9 The country seems to be getting higher as we go North. Yet it 

abounds in good grass. We crossed several streams a way down in 
deep can[y]ons, making tremendous hills to as[c]end and des[c]end. 

We find people living on all of these creeks. Some of them are 
located in very favorable places to starve to death. We just about 
reached the bounds of the Nez Perea [Perce] reservation today. 

Sat 10 After ascending the high table-lands this morning, we saw away to 

the North & N.E. high burnt hills or mountains. They seem to have 
been subjected to heat so intense that the soil has been burned red 
like brick. After traveling 3 miles over a high plain we began to 
descend a vary long steep hill down into a creek where we found 
indians plowing & planting. One rides the horse & another holds the 
plow. We saw several little patches fenced in with poles along the 
little creek. 

As we approached the mouth of the creek we beheld the Snake river! 
in the distance. Here was quite a farm. A cornfield of 8 or 10 acres, 
corn up so as to be seen across the field. Here are several large 
Apple trees in full bloom. 0, what a beautiful sight to behold in this 
wild and desolate country. 

I believe they were planted by the Rev. Mr. Spaulding 25 or 30 years 
ago. He is a missionary and still resides on the Gouchet. 

(* These are perhaps the first apple trees ever planted in Oregon or 
Washington.) 

I took a good look at Snake river. I have not seen it for 10 years. 
It is walled in by high & rocky hills. Its valley is vary narrow & 
rather sterile or Sa[n]dy at least. We found a man liveing here by 
name of Sam Smith. He keeps a store, & a ferry 4 miles above. The 
road forked here. A finger board said "Keep up Snake river, it is the 

nearest way to Lewiston". I suspected it was a catch; but N_ 

[Nickerson] wished to go that way. So we went. In about 5 miles we 
found the ferry but it was so crowded that we could not get across 



for a day or two so we turned back, to go by the other way. I was so 
angry that I tore down the finger board that had misguided us, and 
threw it away. 

Sun 11 We reached the river oposite Lewiston at 10 A.M. Where we found 

many waiting to get over. The river is high an[d] the current v^ry 
strong. The ferry boats are propelled by oars, and the current is so 
strong that in crossing either way, the boat is swept down 1/4 to 
2/3 [?] of a mile. She is then towed up to the starting place again 
by a horse, kept ready for that purpose. One of the ferry boats 
capsized soon after we arrived. She had on a large loaded wagon, 

& 4 yoke of oxen. The wagon, & its cargo was lost, the oxen swam 
ashore. We found Capt. Easterbrook of Shoulwater bay camped here 
on the beach. He has lost ;his horses. And is here with a loaded 
wagon & his wife, & no team to draw them. So they go to the mines. 
Lewiston as seen from this side has the appearance of a city of 
canvas. It is situated in the forks of the Snak[e] & Clearwater 
rivers. HundreSvof Miners tents stretj^ch for a mile way from town 
up either river. The Snake river comes in from the South, & turns 
short to the West by a right angle carrying with it the crystal tide 
of the bright Clearwater; which is soon lost in the turbid flood 
of the Snake. At the North of the rivers are high red rocky hills; 
back of the town between the rivers is a broad plain stretching away 
to the East until it swells into mountains. 

I went across to see the town today, and was much supprised to see 
so large a place. There are Stores and Shops of every kind. Law, 

Dr., Dentist & express office in real city stile [style]. The town 
is built of canvas, logs, poles, and split boards. Wood is worth 
$10, per cord. Split boards (3 feet long) are worth $50, per "M". 
Shingles $25, per M. There is a little steam mill making lumber of 
logs brought down the Clearwater 40 miles, & selling it at $100 per M. 
Lots are all the rage. Everybody is buying lots, selling "Squating" 
upon lots, jumping lots, and Tawing .'about lots. Lewiston is upon 
the Indian reservation. So the only title there is to land, or lots, 
is S.kquatters rights, or "Squater soventy [Sovereignty]". The whites 
are bound to have the land, & congress may as well buy it of the 
Indians soon, for they will have it. 

Tues 13 It rained violently for about 2 [?] hours; & the wind blew a gale 
at the same time, driveing the water through the tent and threatening 
its total overthrow. Tent life in a Storm is not vary pleasant. 

Wed 14 This morning we concluded to cross the river with our horses. 

Not wishing to go on immediately we put them upon a ranche, at $8.00 
per month! We struck -our tent along side of Mr. Welch & and a dozen 
other Astorians. The people are wild with the lots excitement yet. 
Lots are selling at $100 to $1000 each. 

Thurs 15 About 20 "straped" miners came in from Salmon today with weary 
legs and sad hearts; and pronouncing Salmon a humbug. My friend 
S. L. [T.?] Woods (* afterwards Governor of Oregon) of Yamhill Co. 
Oregon, dined with us. We borrowed an extra plait [plate] cup & 
spoon, & entertained our guest in true camp Style. 


Sun 13 


The mighty flood of human life still pushes on with restless step, 



and eager hope, to grasp the "Shining pile". Pack trains innumerable 
still come and go, laden with provisions, implements & everything that 
miners need. The town still grows. Buildings spring up like magic. 
Gambling houses are croweded every night & day. Here fools and their 
money part to meet no more. An occasional lucky miner comes in with 
$5000 to $30,000, but hundreds more come in with nought but tired legs 
and empty pockets. 

Mon 19 The roads through the mountains are yet almost impassable, and as 

it would be useless to start; we concluded to go to work. We got 
employment at the ferry, at $2 [?] per day & board, which we thought 
was much better than be idle. Here we had an excellent opportunity 
to see the hosts of gold hunters, placed under rather trying 
circumstancesk. The ferry is so jamed,-that to secure a crossing it 
is necessary for them to take their position upon the shore & await 
their turns. Sometimes they stand there all day, and then have to 
retire, to resume the position in the morning. I often expected to 
see a "big fight", but it always passed over with vary loud swearing 
& a great deal of quarreling. I worked here for 4 days, & I must 
say it is about the hardest work I ever did. The cuxjpnt is so strong 
that we have to pull with all our might to keep from being carried 
away below town. 

> 

Fri 2 3 I received a letter from Mr. 'Jeffers [-Jeffers] , who is now in 

Florence. He advises me to come on immediately, and to bring nothing 
with me. This was a welcome letter for in it he intimated that he 
could render me substantial aid. In high glee I ordered my horse in 
from the "ranche" so as to be ready for an early start in the morning. 
A black cloud came up at dark from the S.W. accompanied by a gale of 
wind that blew down several tent houses, & threatened the whole city 
with instant destruction. 

Sat 24 At Seven o'clock this morning I mounted my horse, and started for 

Florence, accompanied by Mr. Bran, a Jew merchant from Walla Walla. 
From Lewiston to the mountains (20 miles) the country is prairie, 
abounding in luxurient grass. Along the foot of the mountains glides 
the beautiful Lapwai, upon which is the celebrated Craig farm. 

Mr. C_ [Craig] has resided here among the natives for many years. 

Mr. Spaulding (Rev. Mr. S_ [Spaulding]) als[o] resided here. When 

we reached the Summit of the mountains we found pleanty of timber 
which I hailed with Relight. Pines (Sugar Pine) Fir & Tamarac, are 
the varieties. It is^cattered evenly over the ground, not so thick, 
but that grass will grow well among it. The road ran upon a broad 
level ridge; which grew broader as we advanced, until it seemed to 
have no limit, and resembled more, an undulating, than a. mountainous 
country. There is Snow yet upon the N. hillsides, & in shaded places. 
At 6 P.M. we camped. A cup of tea, bread & dried beef made our 
Supper. We spread our blankets under a tree and Slept. 

Sun 25 A cold wind blew in the night, but after the Sun arose, it became 

exceedingly pleasnt. The Scenery of today is the most picturesque 
and beautiful that I ever saw. I was delighted to behold the Sun peep 
over the Eastern hills, and dart his dazzling rays through the 
meadowy glades. Each ray lit up a sparkling diamond in the dew. 

The Larks, too, seemed pleased, and sang their Sweetest Songs. The 



Merry brook leaped with joy, and even the trees seemed to toss their 
boughs with laughter at the brilliant morn. The face of the country 
is diversified, with timber and prairie happily interspersed with 
hilfes and dales, glades & geTens [glenris], and dancing streams. 

Here you may behold a broad level meadow teeming with luxurient grass, 
and sparkling with brilliant flowers, there a Grove of Magnificant 
Pines, growing upon a carpet of brightest green; Yonder a voluptuous 
hill of gentle shape with a cristal brook dancing at its foot; and 
away off through yon charming glade looms up some snowy peak. And 
so far many miles each step seemed to reveal scenery even more 
beautiful than we had passed. The land in these mountains is rich? 
and were it not for the great altitude, which makes it rather 
frosty, it certainly would be one of the most charming spots upon 
Earth. 

At 10 A.M. We came in sight of Camus prairie. And here opened 
ont[o] a charming view! It is 18 miles in width and 30 or 40 long, 
extending from Salmon to Clearwater rivers. Beyong this mammoth 
field of grass str-eat-ches the Salmon chain of mountains. We 
decended by a long sloping hill into the prairie. The soil is vary 
dark and rich, and covered with a fine crop of grass, & spangled 
with myriads of flowers, whose fragrance fill the whole air. The 
surface of the ground is undulating. This will some day become 
a rich agricultural district. We camped at the "Frenchman's", who 
keeps a restaurant. We rode 40 miles today. It rained this 
evening, & we took a pair of blankets & made a tent of them, to keep 
us dry. We layed a pole in two forks, for a ridge pole, then 
stretched the blankets over it & tied the corners down to pins drove 
into the ground. 

Mon 26 The road from the Frenchman's on, is vary rough, & hilly. Yet the 

Country is not entirely without beauty. The Steep angular hills, 
and towering peaks, flowing with the hue of fresh Spring grass; the 
foaming torrents, leaping from rock to rock and dashing down into 
the deep deep valleys below; the far off mountains gleaming with ice 
and Snow, and turbit Salmon river, winding down through hills and 
mountains, its Shores, in places, fringed with assorted trees and 
Shrubs, and in others, walled up by massive walls of dizzy heights; 
thus, adding to the beautiful, the romantic and the grand. The 
valley of the White bird creek is vary deep, makeing tremendous 
hills to ascend & descend. In this valley were numerous indian 
lodges. Among the most conspicuous, was that of "Eagle of the Light" 
(These indians a few years later engaged in a bloody war against the 
whites, and killed many of them.) A Nez Perce Chief. 

When mounting the high hill on the E side of the creek I overtook 
and passed two families. The ladies were on horsebak each carrying 
a babe. I halted a moment and spoke a kind word to them. They seemed 
smiling and cheerful. 

As I left them, toiling over mountains in the broiling sun and 
smothering dust - following the uncertain fortunes of their husbands, 

I said "God bless the Women". The road on Salmon River, for 3 or 4 
miles, was a very narrow path along a steep hillside, and upon the 
brink of a precipice overhanging the river. One misstep would have 
sent me down, down, into the angry water. 

At "State creek" was a Ranche, a store and the "State Creek House". 
Here my Jewish companion overtook his "pack train" and stoped with it, 



leaving me to go on alone. Leaving State creek I began to ascend 
the Salmon Mountains by a long, steep "backbone" of a ridge that ran 
down to the river. It was showery, making the ground slipbry and the 
ascent mor[el difficult. I mounted hill after hill (leading my 
faithful horse) until I reached the vary clouds; and yet, was not to 
the top. As I halted a moment to rest, I looked back and beheld ‘' r ’ vt 
Salmon river like a yellow serpent far, far beneath my feet. As far 
as I could see in every direction it was a continuous jumble of high 
steep mountains & deep ravines. 

I halted in the evening at a Spring.where there were scores of 
camps. I obtained Supper and lodgeing ef some vary kind gentlemen 
from Salem. Long will I remember them. How unlik[e] the thousands 
of selfish creatures that I meet with on this road. 

Tues 27 At 4 this morning I took my horse away to where she could get some 
grass to pick, & then climed to the highest point I could find to see 
the Sun rise. After breakfast, we started, and traveled 4 miles to 
the "Mountain House", up hill all the way. This is as far as pack 
trains have went. From here to Florence, 18 miles, everything used 
in the mines, has been carried in by men, for which they have been 
get'ing 4 0 cts per lb. At the Mountain house is quit[e] a village 
of log houses Scents, and a large quantity of provisions are here, 
ready to go into Florence. A party have just finished shoveling the 
snow out of the road. (I was the first horseman to cross this 
mountain and the first to enter Florence city, the mining town. The 
sight of my horse created a tremendous cheer amonge the miners. They 
knew that food and suplies of sorts would be cheaper now that horses 
could come!) So I went on, Still up hill! The Snow was 10 feet deep 
in many places. When I reached the Summit, I was disappointed by not 
being able to have a view of the Surrounding country. The clouds 
below, hid the entire face of the country. I continued on my journey 
alone, down and up through gorges of Snow and ice, over hills and 
valleyes, and angry rushing streams, through intermidable forests, 
obstructed by fallen trees, until about 3 P.M. I reached the far 
famed "Florence", the great Salmon mines’ As soon as I arrived I 
put my horse in charge of a rancheman; and made my way down through 
mudy swales, ditches, pits, and piles of fresh dug dirt to Mr. Jeffers 
• cabin. I was much fatigues, and after takeing a little Supper, I 
retired to sleep and rest. 

Thurs 29 I spent yesterday in "looking around", or, .in "takeing items". I 
found thousands of men diging, diging. Diging ditkches, diging pits 
& holes, diging up the Whole Earth, all for gold. Some were rocking. 
Some were sluiceing, in Short, doing everything that miners do. 

Two men ware usualy employed to one "rocker". One digs & brings the 
dirt to the rocker, & the other rocks it out. In Sluiceing, from 
3 to 6 men are employed to the Sluice, A claim is 150 feet by 200. 
They are gneraly taken in the Creeks, gulches, or Swales. Ther[e] 
is no gold (or but little) found upon the hills. These mines are 
situated in the center of a bason [basin], in the mountains some 
20 miles in diamter. The mines, though, are confined to a circle of 
6 miles in diameter & all of the vary rich claims are vary near the 
same locality. The face of the country in the mining district is 
diversified by hills & hallows; and is covered with pine timber, the 
largest of which is about 15 inches in diameter. The hills are low, 



small and numerous, and bear a strikeing resemblance to each other. 

The same is true of the vales, or hollows between them, they all 
look alike. They all have flat marshy bottoms of from 2 to 10 rods 
in width. The Soil in the wales is "Muck". Black vegetable muck, 
from 2 to 12 feet deep. This muck rests upon a stratus of gravel 
1 to 3 feet deep, b[e]low which is found the "bed Rock". The gold 
is generally found upon the bed rock, and in the gravel near it. 

In mining, all of the muck, and baron gravel, has to be removed. 

The "pay dirt" or gravel is then run through the Sluice or rocker 
and the gold saved. The bedrock is granet [granite] , Rofien near the 
top, but it gets harder as you go down. Go where you will in the 
hills, the vales or gulches, you will find holes dug. "Prospect holes", 
where men have been searching for gold. Go where you may, and you 
will find men, with shovel & pick tramping here and there and 
everywhere hunting for gold. The miners generally live in log cabins, 
two to four in a cabin. Some stay in tentsd, but those who own- 
claims nearly all build cabins. They build of poles and cover with 
split boards. All the lumber used here is either split or 
"whipsawed". A great many men are constantly employed in sawing 
lumber by hand, which they sell at 25 to 40 cts per foot. As there 
are no roads or teams; they carry their lumber to market on their 
backs. 

This morning I put up the following notice on a Stump. 

"Notice, I have this day taken possession of this mining claim 
extending from this point, 150 feet up the creek, and of the usual 
width". This is called takeing possession of a claim. In order to 
"hold" it, it must be represented as often as every 7th day; that is, 
there must be one days work put upon it in every 7. This evening I 
completed a bargen [bargain] with Mr. Jeffers, in which I am to work 
his two claims, upon the shares. I am to give him one half the gold 
I get & he is to furnish lumber &c. 

Fri 30 I went to work this morning in the "Wolf track gulch claim". 

This claim is supposed to be "rich". Those who are mining on this 
gulch below are doing well. Yet I go to work with some misgivings; 

Some heavy doubts hang upon me, and seems to whisper, "beware", it 
will not pay". Yet I persist in going to work, striveing to believe 
that, what everybody says, must be true. Our first job is to dig a 
bed rock ditch the whole length of the claims, (500 feet) which will 
be about 7 feet deep. The ground is wet and boggy [?]; hence it 
makes nasty work. 

Sat 31 I will here discribe our Cabin, and mode of living, which being 

once discribed, will answer, not only for ourselves; but for almost 
all miners. Or nearly all. We live on the North Side of "Wolf track 
Gulch". The welcome Sun Shines squar[e] into our door at noon. 

Our Cabin is 16 by 14, built of small pine poles, roofed with split 
boards. At one end there are Some rocks piled up against the wall. 

Here we keep our fire, & do our cooking & call it our "fire place". 

The Smoke being lighter than air asscends, and makes its exit through 
a large hole in the roof. We. filled our "bunks" with course wild 
grass that we cut with our knives, which makes nice beds. Our table 
furniture consists of a knife, fork, spoon, tin plate and tin cup for 
each. We use coffee, tea, Syrup (at $5. per gal) fresh beaf or 
mutton, & bread. Pretty good living for miners. Our food costs us 



about $1.50 per day each. We breakfast at 5 o/c or 6 o'clock, then 
work until noon; get dinner & work until 6 P.M. Upon the whole, I 
think we shall all see some pleasure in our cabin. The nights are 
cool, & we enjoy our great wood fires. We get good water in a 
Spring 20 steps from the door. 

We have at least 20 neighbors, within a half mile, but there is 
but little visiting one — Work is the order of the day with almost 
everybody. Work goes hard with me, but I must nerve myself up to it; 
be cheered by the fact, that I am not to remain here but a few months. 



[Note: 


Sun 1 


Mon 2 


Tues 3 


Sun 8 


Wed 11 


In the Mines 
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I remained at home all day alone. My companions went to town to 
attend a "bible class", (it is Sunday) or, that is the pretext, but 
austensibly, to get to see a woman! Women are as yet a rare 
commodity in this city, there being only two or three here yet. 

The lady whom they go to th[e] bible class to see is a Dr's wife at 
whose house they meet. 

I stay at home and read the news. We glean the papers vary 
closely; — they too are Scarce. They cost $1. each, for California 
paper & 75 cts for Oregon. 

Fresh beaf & mutton is 50 cts per lb, bacon do, flour 40 per lb, 
Sugar 50 to 75 per lb. Syrup $6 per gal. 

We still continue our ditching operations. We dig it to the 
bed rock all the way, but find no prospects worth anything. It is 
quite discouraging to work hard, and not even get a "prospect". 

The country is full of men huning for claims, but they find none 
worth taking. There are thousands here, unemployed, & without means. 
I pity them, but why Should I? They would come to the mines, 
k[n]owing too, the uncertainty of mining. 

We abandoned the Wolf track claims and went to work on Sand creek. 
These claims we expect to pay well. And so everybody think'.' I saw 
three men today direct from Ohio, and oh, how Sad they feel. So far 
from their homes & families; their money exhausted and without means 
of replenishing it. The way of the miner is hard. 


"Mary" [a] dollar yet. The creek is so high that we cannot work to 
any advantage. We have been striping a piece, so as to be ready as 
soon as the drain race is completed. 

I went up to town this morning, and met a great many acquaintences. 
The town was ful of people, not less than 4,000 or 5,000 miqht be 
seen in the streets. Auctioneers wer[e] crying off goods on almost 
every corner, and business seemed doubly brisk. All that I saw to 
indicate that it was Sabbath, was a man preaching on the common to a 
vary small audience. The streets, stores, saloons, express office, 
me[a]t shops and indeed the whole town was a perfect jam. 

Last Monday, a great "Stampeed" occured in Florence. Vauge and 
unreliable news came; by Some unknown means, that rich and extensive 
gold fields had just been discovered in the neighborhood of the 
"Buffalo hump" about 40 to 60 miles away. Hundreds and perhaps 
thousands started as soon as they could prepare. 

Some were so sure they knew where the new mines wer[e] that they 
started off in the night to prevent others from following them. 

The most of them took thefi]r blankets and a few days allowance of 
provisions on their backs, and many took a horse or horses, and 



away the[y] went for the new Eldorado. 

We spent a half day with our neighbors, trying to agree upon some 
plan to drain our claims. There is but little fall in this part 
of the creek & it will take a long ditch to drain our bed rock. 

Aftger a long discussion, the party dispearsed without having agreed 
upon any plan. We have been trying for a long time, to unite all 
parties concerned an[d] make a company job of it. But we are tired 
of being hurabuged and trifeledwith. So we concluded that we would 
rig a pump, & pump the water out. 

So on Tuesday morning we set to work constructing the machinery 
and makeing all preparations for the pump. We done but little, 
however, that day on account of rain. This morning word came up 
that all parties below had at length concluded to adopt our 

proposed plan - [?] a drain race; & were quite willing to unite 

with us, and immediately dig the drain, and tail races. The pump 
was abandoned, & we have all done a good days work on the drain. 

Sat 14 More trouble with the drain race. A muleish Irishman (The Irish 

are the meanest people in Christendom) threw a dam across the creek 
below and darned the water up on to us so as to cause us to suspend 
operations until we could procure its removal, which we should.have 
done by force, had he not given his concent [consent]. 

We quit work at noon today, and went to Esquire Leittles [?] 
cabin, on uper Sand creek to attend a precinct meeting for the purpose 
of appointing delegates to the Union County convention. I served as 
Secretary for the meeting. 

In my rambles I found wild Honeysuckle. The flowers are quit[e] 
small of a greenish yellow color, and almost without fragrance. 

Also found the common Elder, and blue Lupin & wild Strawberry. The 
ground is almost covered with a dwarfp Whortleberry. (I think it the 
red Whortleberry [Huckleberry?] so abundant near the Coast. Poor soil 
and climate makes it so small.) It is only 4 to 6 inches in hight 
with a vary small leafe and delicate Stock it is now in bloom, and is 
a beautiful little Shrub. It would make a nice edging. The nearby 
places abound in dwarfe willow, (now in bloom) from 1 to [?] foot high. 

Sun 15 The climate in these mountains is quite unlike that in the low 

lands surrounding them. Here there are frequent rains in Summer. — 
There, there are none. All miners to to town on Sunday; so I went 
today to witness the crouds of people. The town is "alive" with 
people. The Express Offices are full of men enquiring for letters. 

The Stores teem with busy trade for miners do the most of their trading 
on Sunday. But little coin is handled here. Dust is the circulating 
medium. Each Merchant has gold scales & when the miner pays his bills, 
he pours from his purse "the dust" into a brass vessel, (duster I'll 
call it) when the Merchant weights out the proper Sum & rekturns the 
remainder to the purse. The meet [meat] shops are open — the 
blacksmith anvil tings unceasingly -- the saloons are filled to 
overflowing. Some are drinking, many are gambling, and hundreds 
curiously looking on, listening to the aluring chink of coin, and 
watching the exciteing gaming. 

The streest [streets) a [re] ,jam[m]ed with liveing snakes. Here 
goes a man with a great Placard on his back -- "Kelly's concert this 
evening" & he rings a bell with steady peal to attract attention -~ 
Here stands an Aurictioneer -- There another, and yonder another, each 



vending his articles at the highest key of his voice, and amuseing the 
crowd with his vulger wit. Here and there, are clumps of men 
earnestly convering about the "new digings". Upon the corners & in 
prominent places many stand for hours closely eyeing the crowd to 
single out a looked for friend. 

Such is Sabbath in Florence. Here the Congressman, Legislator, 
or Judge, Lawyer, Merchant, farmer & mechanic, sailor & laborer, 
mingle in the same crowd; wear like slouched hats, blue shirts, and 
ragged (lor patched breeches. Since the excitement created by the 
"new digingsX", — flour has come ;up from 50 cts per lb to $1. 

Nobody yet knows anything certain about the new mines; yet thousands 
are going there. Many parties are lost in the wood & mountains, 
others are following them, supposeing that they are going direct to 
the Eldorado. 

Wed 18 I received a letter doay from an Astorian. And it received a warm 

welcome in return. Flour is again down to 50 cts per lb. It 
fluctuates like our hopes. 

Thurs 19 I went to town this morning & carried a sack home that cost $27.50. 

It was bought two days ago. We also got a keg of Syrup that cost 

$5 per galon. We had sharp lightening & heavy thunder last night. 

Sat 21 Yesterday news came by Ex[press] that Corinth & Richmond were 

evacuated by the rebels, and that our troops occupied both places; 
whereupon the Union men of our neighborhood assembled at Esqr 
[Esquire] Atwells cabin to celebrate the memorable event. This Esqr 
had a large bludRerbus, which was fired, accompanied by about a dozen 
revolvers. I was then call[ed] upon to make a Speech for [the] Union 
Cause to which call I responded as best I could. After the speaking 
(which filled the Esqr so full of patriotism that he overloaded the 
blunderbus, and blew her to atoms), we gave six rousing cheers for 
the Union & adjourned. 

Sun 22 Notwithstanding that there is a white frost about every third 

morning, yet the days are warm, and quite like summer. As it was 
Sunday (on which day we do not work) I walked up to town. Yet there 
is but little pleasure in walking, or any other exercise at such 
an altitude as this. The air is so thin that it seems impossible 
to fill the lungs with ;it. And one all the time feels is a sort 
of suffication that is quite disagreeable. And a little violent 
exercise puts one quite out of breath. Many weak-lunged persons 
have had to leave here on account of the rarity of the air. 

Florence is all alive today — Sunday beings the miners all to 
town. Many are gating homesick and discouraged. Among so many of 
my acquaintences that are here, not one is makeing anything. 


Wed 25 As I was a little unwell this morning I hired a man to work in 

my place today; for which I have to pay him $6. I spent the whole 
day in cruising about among the miners, to see & learn what I could 
of the miners &c. Those who have claims, are vary busy, & have as 
many men employed as they can find room for. Yet there are many 
idlers, Idle because they can find nothing to do. There is not a 
day that I do not have 5 to 10 applications to hire men. 



Thur 26 


Sun 2 9 


Great numbers a[re] daily arriveing from the mountains, worn out 
and disgusted with "gold excitement". They found no gold. It 
proved to be the "bigest kind of steamboat". Many are leaving 
Florence for home or other mining districts. 

We have been "Sluiceing" the greater part of 3 days, and cleaned 
up this evening, & found we have but $10. We did not expect much 
however, as we have not got down to the bed rock. 


I went to town today (Sunday) to send some letters. Yesterday 
we got $42. Weary fellows are still comeing from the "excitement". 
Many lost their horses, & those that survived, are dreadfully 
fooled. It's Strange what men will do for gold; no danger can be 
too imminent, nor hardship too severe dto deter them. 



In the Mines 
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We are yet at work on the drain. It is a mile long and from 4 to 6 
feet deep. — Weary fellows are still comeing in from the mountains 
with sadly jaded horses, & almost worn out themselves. We discontinued 
the work on the drain & Sluiced half a day. — It snowed 3 or 4 hours 
this morning, and at noon the ground was white. But it melted away in 
a few moments. 


This morning I was aroused from my morning nap by the boom of 
fire arms. The glorius old Fourth is herelded to us away in these 
sterile mountains. Ice was frozen last night, and this morning 
sparkled with as white a frost as I ever saw. We quit work.at noon to 
devote half a day to the 4th. The only visable demonstaitions was a 
general suspension of business. A prize dog fight came off in town 
— 50 cts admittance! I never saw Florence so full of people as it 
was today. It was a Sight long to be remembered, to behold the crowd 
when the Express arrived. We took out $57.37 [?] today. Yesterday 
we took out $18.00. 

I went to town this morning to buy flour &c. Hundreds are selling 
off their tools & are preparing to leave as soon as possible. 


This morning we had a Sharp frost, and the mornings are generally 
cool. 

The miners tents, that so thickly studed the Suburbian district of 
Florence have nearly all disappeared. Spots that teemed with busy life 
a few weeks ago, are now desolate and Solitary. 

The elction that came off in Florence last Monday, resulted in the 
choice of the D's Union candidates (Or the Democratic ticket, was 
Successful). 

<1 

Scerching* frost this morning. — Another man was shot in town tod[a]y 
by a drunken ruffian and, was allowed to make his escape. The Democratic 
officers never attempt tc arrest such men. They are Democrats of their 
own Stripe. 

This dmorning I sold out my interest in the Salmon river gold mine 
for $150. I took a walk up Sand creek and back by town. I passed a 
claim that was taken up last week, which yields $50, to $100 to the 
pan. It was one of the vary few that had been overlooked last fall. 
•Another man was Shot last night in town. 

The man to whome I sold my interest in the claims backed out & I 
had again to go to work. On my way home from town with a Sack of 


Tue 22 



flouer on my back, a Stranger overtook me and insisted on "Carrying 
my load a part of the distance, as he was going the same road that 

I was". He urged so kindly and done it so gratuitously, that I felt 

happy indeed to meet such a man, here, where men are generally more 
selfish than obliging. ' I am sorry that I did not learn his name that 
I might record it here. I'll venture to say that he is a good man. 

Fri 25 Yesterday was the warmest day ofthe season. There was much 

lightning and thunder in the evening, with but little rain. I was, 
and am still to[o] unwell to work. I went to town this morning for 
medicine. There were but a few people to be seen about town. Miners 

are all at work, and the idlers have gone home. On my way home I 

found ripe Whortleberries [Huckleberries], small, red & sweet growing 
on small dward bushes Described on page 132. 

Sun 27 I have disposed of my interest in the claim to Mr. Jeffers & will 

leave soon. Another shooting & stabing affair came off last night 
in town. 

Mon 28 Attended a "miners meeting" last evening. It was called to settle 

the water question. The water in the creek is getting low & is not 
sufficient to supply the wants of all. Several quarrels have 
occured, and much hard feeling exists among parties in regard to the 
distribution of it. So a miners meeting was called to determine who 
is entitled to it first. 

Wed 30 I arose at an early hour and packed up my things, (2 pairs of 

blankets, achange of undergarments, my revolver, & 3 or 4 days 
provisions) and set out for Florence, to meet the pack train, with whom 
I am to go to Lewiston. They were a half day in getting ready to 
start, after they seemed quite ready toleave at a moments warning. 

A horse had strayed off, a saddle, bridges, or blankets were missing. 
Somebody had to go downtown — take a tl'jrink" or see Somebody. So 
the hours wore away until dinner. 

I took dinner at _ Hotel. Meals have come down to a 

dollar. At about 2 P.M. I mounted my Cauyuse, equipped with a rope 
bridle, &' a pack saddle with rope Sktyrups and left Florence without 
a single regret. 

In leaving the city I observe that many of the houses are 
unoccupied, and the hundreds of tents, that studed the Suburbian 
districts for a mile around the city, two months ago, have all 
disappeared, and the barren hills upon which they stood, look 
desolate and lonely. It will be but a few years (as soon as the 
mines are worked out) until the place is entirely deserted. The 
land is worthnothing & the climate is so unhospitable. That no 
one would think of living here, except to dig gold a little while. 

The altitude of the place is so great that the atmosphere is so thin, 
or light as to render respiration difficult. The air seem 
inadequate to inflate the lungs, and many weak lunged persons were 
obliged to leave here. 

We took the new road (Mose W[?]illiner road) which runs farther 
north than the old road. In passing over the summit of the mountains, 
about S miles from Florence, we had a last fair view of the famed city. 
We camped in a thick woods on a tributary of State creek. 



Thur 31 We were in the saddle at 5 this morning, and rode several miles 
over a hilly country, densely’timbered by a small growth of trees; 
when we descended the mountain by a.steep road into the valley of State 
creek. It seemed as if we had come into another latitudede-. THe 
air seemed so balmy and invigorating, and the vegetation was so 
luxuriant, and gleamed with such dazzling beauty that I was quite 
- delighted. But the road still kept on through the interminable 

woods of Pine, Tamar^q &. Spruce. At 5 P.M. we came in sight of the 
broad & beautiful Ganimus' Prairie (a few years later the Scene and 
seat [?] of bloody indian war) . 



On My Way Home 


[Note: 


Fri 1 


Sun 3 
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A more cheerful and welcome view I never beheld. We camped at 6. 

A gentleman shot a grouse with his revolver & gave it [to] me. 

I dressed & broiled it for supper. 

Among the passengers in our "train" was Major Brown a vary 
intelligent & accomplished gentleman. He was the only companion that 
I had; the remainder of the men were rough fellows. There were also 
in the company two women (I will not honor them with the title of lady) 
the most shameless creatures that I ever met. They spoke of myself 
a[s] "the Preacher", because, perhaps, that I treated them with silent 
contempt. After supper I took my blankets, & went a hundred yards 
from the noise of the camp, into the woods, and slept soundly all 
alone. 

Our breakfast of baken [bacon], hard bread and coffee was soon 
prepared and eaten, and we were in the saddle at 6, descending the 
mountain that slopes into the Camus Prairie. At the foot of the 
mountain, is the end of the stage line, from Lewiston. Here are 
8 or 10 buildings, consisting of stores. Hotels, Saloons and 
dwellings. The hue of Spring no longer decks this beautiful prairie. 
It now resembles a great harvest field. A few summer flowers still 
linger here, but the myriads of bright Spring flowers are faded & 
gone. We nooned on Cottonwood creek & took dinner at a newly built 
house, for which we paid $1.25. As we ascended the long slope of the 
mountain to the Westward we had a last view of this fertile district. 
But the rounded and slopeing hills through which we traveled this 
evening are even more beautiful. 

The grass is yet embrowned by the scorching Sun, being shaded by 
the stately sugar Pines. We camped at dark haveing made 32 miles 
today. We reached the brow of the mountain overlooking the 
Clearwater & Snake rivers at 12 m; and at 4 a.m. camped in Lapwai[?]. 
We have reached a summer climate beyond doubt. It is fearfully warm. 
At noon today as soon as we stoped the two great fat women, droped 
upon the grass as soon as we stoped, and fell asleep instanter 
[instantly]. They eat, sleep, and act like hogs. The head & physeag 
[physique] of the Irish girl indicates that she was born a prostitute 
and a ruffian. The Spanish girl, though depraved, is less rude and 
has a shadow of modesty left. We [had] a miserable supper for $1. 

The major is the only companionable man in the company. 

We reached Lewiston this morning at 10. The town as improved much 
since I left here in the Spring. I followed Dr. Treanshard[?] 

(of Astoria) here and stoped with him. 

I am perfectly content to leave this town. Yesterday the wind blew 
a gale all day and the dust was insupportable. I made up my mind to 
leave; accordingly I engaged a passage in a skiff, and this morning 
we started. During my stay in Lewiston with Dr. T we feasted on 


Wed 6 



vegetables. This is a fine climate for them. Our skiff was a rough 
made, clusmy thing with two small oars; and a small stearing oar. 

No one of our party knew anything about the river, and but 2 or thre[e] 
of the whbole number knew how to pul[l] an oar; and it was soon found 
that I was the only one of the party who could stear and manage a boat. 
So it fell my lot to be Pilot and Captain on a dangerous river that 
I had never seen before. We were 11 in number. I divided the men into 
6[?] watches, of an hour each, as but two could pull at once. The most 
of them had to learn the use of the oar. The river is walled in by 
broken angular mountains almost as red as brick. Along its shores are 
a few small fertile spots, upon which the indians cultivate corn. 

They seem to be happy and contented. 

Thur 7 The road of rapids ahead caused us to stop for the night, it being 

already so dark that we could not see. We spread our blankets upon 
the sand and slept until morning. We passed through many dangerous 
rapids today, and camped at dark, near the mouth of the Snake river. 

Fri 8 At 7 a.m. we came into the Columbia. What a contrast in the waters 

of the two rivers. That of the Columbia is as clear as cristal, while 
that of the Snake is turbid, and much resembles vary dirty suds. The 
pure water of the C- refuse to unite with the Snake, and proudly 
keeps its own side for many miles. 

, We reached Walula (old port Wall Walla) at 10 a.m. where we halted 

a few moments to replenish our stores. This is the landing for Walla 
Walla. It is built upon a bank of Sand, and looks dreary and 
desolate. The wind blew up the river so strong that we were compeled 
to 'land and wait until it lulled a little. Here we met many indians, 
one of whom I asked if here were a Chief (a fine looking young fellow) 
to which he replied in the negative, & asked me if I was a chief. 

I told him that I was. He then asked me for some tobacco — I told him 
that I had but little, when he saw [said] with the utmost scorn & 
scorching ridcule — "What a Chief to have only a little a tobacco!" 

I gave him all that I had & discontinued the conversation. 

We camped about 10 miles below the mouth of the Umatilla. The wind 
blew strong and it rained a little. How hornless I felt, as I spread 
my balnkets down among the sage bushes to sleep through this cheerless 
night. 

Sat 9 We started early & made good speed until about noon when we had to 

lay by on account of head wind. When we reached the John Day rapids 
they looked so frightful, that my already intimidated crew became so 
frightened at the boisterous appearance of the rapids, that they 
refused to go farther in the boat. So we abandoned her, at sunset, at 
the mouth of John Days river. We took our pack upon our backs & 
walked until 9 or 10 o'clock at night. Tired & weary we halted — 
spread our blankets upon the grass & slept until morning. 

Sun 10 W 7 e started at 4 A.M. & at 6 halted & made a small breakfast on what 
little we had left. At 10 a.m. we reached Des Chutes; my feet 
blistered, and almost exhausted by fatigue & heat; I stoped at the 
first house on 10 mile creek & got dinner & waited for the stage. 

At 4 P.M. I was at the Dalis [The Dalles]. 


At 5 A.M. next morning we started on Steamer for Portland, and 



at 6 P.M. was there. 

And the next evening reached Astoria, and was truly glad to end so 
tiresome a trip, and this is my last to the mines. 


[No entries in the Diary for August 1862 after this.] 



In The Oregon Legislature 
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Accompanied by Miss S. Bry [Sophie Bray] & Miss Josie Jeffers 
I started home this morning. We had a pleasant trip across the bay, 
and reached Mary J's in good season. I left the girls here, and 
went home. My fruit trees look pretty well and are full of fruit. 

I have my first plum crop this year. My place has been much 
neglected. The weeds and brush have grown up with fearful rapidity. 

We returned to town late in the evening. 

I left Astoria this morning on the Janie Clark for Salem. We 
had on board Hon. R. J. McBride & family, Collector Adams & a number 
of others. At Cathlamet we took Judge Strong & Wife, Tiger[?] Couch 
& Miss Blackly as passengers. We then beat[?] around to West's Mill 
for a lot of lumber for Portland. Mr. West has made a fine improvement 
on his place [Westport]. He has built a good Mill, t house & barns -- 
has hewn a farm out of the boundless forest, & is going more to develop 
the wealth & resources of the County than any other man in the County. 
We did not reach Portland until 4 in the morning. 

At 7 o'clock A.Am. I started to Oregon City which place we reached 
at 10 — I visited my friend Tompkins, soon after my arrival, where 
I met with his usual kindness & hospitality. 

There are many attractions on his place besides his kindness & 
charming daughters. He literaly abounds in luscious fruits. Such a 
display of plums I never before beheld. Hundreds of trees bending with 
purple & golden fkruit. His apples too, are splendid. Mr T- is one of 
Oregon's best citizens. 

When the Stage came in from Portland I found it cramed to its 
utmost capacity, and a passage [?] -- uterly impossible. I then 
determined to take passage on the steamer Union for Dayton. She is a 
nice little boat, and the trip was a pleasant one. Among the passenger 
was E. L. Applegate, remarkable for his intelligence, oddity, wit and 
biting sarcasm. The Yamhill is so narrow that the boat has but room 
enough to turn in. Its banks are a wilderness of woods & brush. We 
saw a small house that had been taken of[f] by the late flood, which we 
concluded was "a lodge on some vast wilderness". Dayton is finely 
situated upon the left bank of the river. But like many other Oregon 
towns, has long since been finished. 

I spent the night at Gen. Palmer's, a member of the present 
Legislature. In the evening the country lads & lasses assembled at 
the Genl's at "an apple eating". Of course it reminded me of the days 
when I was a youngster. They still cast apple skins & "sheep's eyes" 
at each other, now as then. 

Gen. Palmer's is one of the best improved farms that I have seen in 
Oregon. He is well prepared to live and enjoy life. 

At 9 A.M. the carriage that we had engaged came, & we started for 


Sat 6 




Sun 7 


Mon 8 


Tue 9 


Wed 10 


Thur 11 


Fri 12 


Salem. Applegate, Parker, Gen. Palmer & myself. We passed through a 
beautiful country, both new & interesting to me. Applegate spiced the 
trip with wit & humor. We reached the Capitol at 7 P.M. and put up 
at the "Mansion house". 

1 spent the greater part of the day in makeing the acquaintance of 
Members of the Legislature & others. At the M.E. [Methodist Episcopal] 
church I heard the Rev. G. Pearne on faith. Mr. P. is a prominent 
candidate for the U. S. Senate. 

I was elected to the Legislature, when in the mines, and received 
every vote cast in my district, there being no opposition. 

The Legislative body assembled today at 10 A.M. and organized in a 
few hours. The Union -[?] strongly predominating. 

(* I nominated Gen. Palmer and he was elected by a unanious vote. 

No caucus, no understanding was held on the subject beforehand. I 
simply nominated him because I thought he would make a good officer. 

In these times (l-S-9^) there is always killing and scheaming for the 
place.) . 

J. Palmer was chosen Speaker of the House, and Dr. Boulby, President 
of the Senate. Nothing of importance came up for consideration in the 
house today. Member[s] took & subscribed to the o[a]th of office. 

The message of the retireing Governor was received in the house 
this morning. In referring to the condition of the State, he 
indicates that properity no longer accompanies her advancing years. 

He illudes gravely to the late calamities, of floods & frosts, and 
segaciously observes "that had it rained two weeks longer the flood 
would have been much greater, probably drowning the last swine in the 
valley." In the latter part of the document he denounced the 
present war on the part of the Federal government as "unprovoked & 
unjust" that it was a "wicked war waged against our southern brethren" 
to suppress, smother & crush out their beloved, & peculia[r] 
institutions. He denounced it as a war waged "by the North against 
the unoffending South". 

The vote for Governor was cnavassed this morning before a 
convention of both branches of the legislature, after which the 
convention adjourned to meet at the M. E. Church, to witness and 
participate in the inaugeration of G. Gibbs. Both houses formed in 
order at the hall, & marched to church accompanied by the band. 

The church_was filled to its utmost capacity & witness the ceremonies, 
all of which passed off vary well. 

The Senators came into our hall at 10 A.M., where in join[t] 
convention we commenced balloting for U. S. Senator. After 16 ballots 
without success we adjourned until tomorrow. 

The joint Convention assembled at 10 A.M. & continued baloting for 
U. S. Senator, with, various results. At one balot a name would run 
nearly up to the desisins poit, inspiring the candidate with high 
hopes, then sink down into hopeless numbers, smothering the 
brightest hopes. The Republicans manifested a shameful want of 
firmness combination dividing their strength upon different favorites; 
while , the old intriguers and mangers of the notorious Salem Clique 




persued a firm & unbending course, which ultimately terminated in 
their complete success. Hon. J. R. McBride, Republican M. C. elect,.' 
united with the Salem democracy & I am quite sure contributed more to 
our defeat than any other member. 

Sat 13 The house met at the usual hour, and after reading and adopting the 

proceedings of the previous day, adjourned until Monday. We had no 
little amusement his morning over the seses[?] correspondence of some 
of the Oregon rebel journals. Several of us shared their venom & 
spl&ne. 


Sun 14 Rev. Mr. Pearce[?] delivered one of his best sermons in the M. E. 

Church today. His record defeat for U. S. Senator seems not to have 
impared his intellect; on the contrary, he bears the event remarkably 
well. After dinner I accepted an invitation from Dr. Loryea[?], to 
take a drive with him into the country. The roads are fine, and the 
scenery delightful. Salem is surrounded by a beautiful Country. 

We called at Mr. Gilberts, who took us into his orchard & gave us as 
much fruit as we coulde eat. 

Mon 15 The house convened at the usuale hour & proceeded to work in earnest. 

Scores of petitions, memorials, resolutions & bills were introduced. 

The house got into several snarls during the day, on account of the 
inexperience of the most of its numbers, nearly all of whom are new 
members. Hon. A. Holbrook delivered an excellent lectior [lecture] 
on the sanitary commission. The audience contributed liberaly. 

Tue IS The house was flooded with petitions, bills &c this morning to such 

an extent & in such numbers that we will certainly have a busy session. 

I presented a bill to encourage the growth of oysters, also a bill to 
amend an act incorporating the town of Astoria, both of which we 
in-passing through in regular order. 

At 2 P.M. the house adjuourned until tomorrow morning, and the 
members & the citizens met at the Church to witness the public 
installation of the officers of the grand lodge of the Masonic order; 

I hear[d] the address delivered by Rev. Pearn on the ocasion. I spent 
the evening in the hall (repsentative) where I found nearly all the 
members, many other gentlemen, all enjoying themsieves hugely. 

Laughing, joking, wit & fun seemed to be the prevailing sentiments. 

It is commonly remarked by citizens in this city that the present 
Legislature is composed of the best material of any preceeding one in 
Oregon. The liquor seller complain of a want [of] our patronage 
which they attribute to stinginess on our part. But others account 
for it differently. 

Wed 17 The morning was spent in presenting petitions, bill &c; giving 

notice of bills and deseceping[?] rules of order. The inexperience 
of members involves us in the snarls & difficulties innumerable. 

The speaker of the house, is also inexperienced & lacks promptness, 
activity & decision. The members, however all seem disposed to act, 
and work for the best interests of the State and people. 

Mr. C. N. Berry invited Dr. Loegea, Mr. Hick, and myself to dine 
with him; which we accepted. 

The dinner was excellent, but I relished far more the sparkling 


Thur 18 



wit and intelligence of his accomplished lady. She is more than 
ordinarily good looking, with a face teeming with sweetest smiles. 
Haveing been in the society of ladies but little for the last few 
months, I fully appreciated her. 

The State Agricultural Society met in the Legislative hall this 
evening to take a vote on the permanent location of the State 
fafegrounds. Salem was selected almost unan-iously. . • . 

Fri 19 The house met persuant to adjournment and after the journal was 

read and approved the house adjourned until Monday morning. 

I voted against adjournment, but there were so many members who 
could go home & see their wives, & look after their business, that 
selfishness controlls the actions of mor[e] men, than any other 
power. It is the great incentive, that none but the philosopher, 
patriot, and philantropist can resist. And how few can be ranked 
under these heads. 

Mon 22 The vaction of Saturday & Sunday passed heavily away. Salem is 

a dull place to a stranger. The young gentlemen of the place seem 
unwilling to introduce young gentlemen from other places to their 
young ladies. Perhaps they admit the truth of the old addage "A new 
brook sweeps clean". A communication from the Ladies of Salem was 
laid upon the Speakers desk, inviting the members of this house to a 
party in the Odd fellows hall on Tuesday evening. 

A spirit[ed] debate occured in the house this morning, on a 
resolution requiring all persons to take an oath of allegience to 
support the government of the U. S. & the State of Oregon. In my 
speech & manner, I impressed secessionists with the belief that I 
would hang rebels. 

Tue 23 The house spent the principle part of the day in discussing the 

claims of Mr. Kirkpatric from the new county of Baker to a seat in 
this house. The election there, was informal f? and county] was not • 
erected until a few days ago, & he had not been a resident thereof 
one year preceeding the election. 

I presented a resolution, which was adopted by the house, accepting 
the invitation of the ladies to the party this evening. 

The party went off splendidly. As many as 250 guests were in 
attendance. No efforts were spared on 'the part of the committee of 
the ladies to make us happy & comfortable. The band was in attendance, 
& discoursed sweet music. Cherades wer[e] played, and other 
amusements, suitable for the occasion. Prominades wer[e] much 
obstructed by the dense crowd &■ long skirts. Salem is not particularly 
celebrated for beautiful women, yet I must admit, that they will 
compare favorably with those of the neighboring towns. 

Wed 24 After a variety of moves, resolutions & bill, Mr. Kirkpatrick's 

claim to a seat in the house was rejected. 

But little was accomplished today. We have to[o] many orators to 
make speed. In our first organization we made rapid progress. But 
many members soon foiund that they were splended speechmakers, & now 
much time is consumed in makeing [buncom?] speeches. I went calling 
with Mrs. Gov. Gibbs & Mr. Humison. At Mr. Clarkes (and I have 
heared the same expressions from many others) I heared it said that 
this legislature is composed of more respectable men than any other. 



That generally, in other legislatures, — except during session hours 
the members were always found in saloons — Now none are found there. 

Thur 25 I changed my board this morning. The Mansion house was so much 

crowded, & I was so frequently disturbed at night by persons comeing 
in"going out, that it became intolerable. I have found a quiet lodging 
place at Mr. Rectors, Superintendant of Indian Affairs. 

Fri 26 We had a storming time in the house today. The Lawyers in the 

house have been disposed to have everything pretty much their own way 
& frequently indulge in disrespectful and cuing remarks to the farmers 
and mechanics upon this floor. In a debate upon a bill "To increase 
the sal-aires of justices of the Supreme Court" — Mr. Mallory, in 
replying to some remarks of mine, again made use of some uncalled for 
insinuations against the farmers, when I arose and rebuked him in 
such a manner as brought the house down in prolonged roars of laughter 
& cheers. My speech was pronounced by many, "the best of the Session" 
— they say that I "uterly used him up". 

. We held an evening session and considered a bill on estragt[?]. 

Sat 27 As much business was done today many of the members went home, 

those who live within 30 miles. 

Col. Taylor & lady, arrived today from Astoria. We had some fun 
on Mr. Smith's marriage bill. 


Mon 29 Yesterday I attended Church, a baptist in the pulpit, & 0, what a 

sermon! Itwas an unparaleled bore. This morning we had under 
conqideration a bill to establish the fifth judicial district, which 
I opposed on the grounds, that it was not a necessity. We had a 
sharp discussion. Ladies came into the lobby today for the first time. 

"Pat Malone's infamous reports & misrepresenations of members 
created some disgust, threats are made to expel him from the house. 

Tue 30 This morning the streets were flooded with water, by the rain which 

continued all night. Business advanced rapidly in the house this 
morning. Adjourned at noon, until tomorrow evening at 7 o'clock. 

The city is crowded with people from all parts of the state to visit 
the State Agricultural farm. Every hotel is filled to its utmost 
capacity & nearly every private house has as many as it can 
accommodate. About 20 [90?] of the members went out to the fare 
ground in the "band wagon" after dinner; and a jolly crowd it was. 

It rained a brisk shower every half hour all day which is well 
tramped into the fresh worked earth by the hundred[s] of animals & 
visitors at the new fare grounds. A large number of horses, cattle 
sheep and hogs, are in the newly prepared stalls, some of which would 
do credit to fares in older states. 

But few articles are yet opened for exhibition. The Officers have 
been busy all day entering articles on the premium list. The finest 
article that I saw today was an inteligent black eyed rosy cheeked 
lass. I did not succeed in learning her name. But she is a beauty. 

At 7 o'clock in the evening the alarm of fire was given & in a few 
moments the whole town was there, but too late to save the house. 

It was supposed to have been fired by an insendiary. 



In The Oregon Legislature 


[Note: 


Wed 1 


Thur 2 


Fri 3 


Sat 4 


Sun 5 


Mon 6 


October 1862 

Only the numbered day of the month appeared in this portion of the 
Diary; the day of the week is included in this transcription for 
consistency with the rest of the entries.] 

The weather is still unsettled and showery; but notwithstanding 
the people are yet pouring in from all directions. At the fare in 
the afternoon I was much interested & amused. The clouds & 
showers had cleared away & promised better weather, which made every 
face teem with lively hope and merry glee. 

The pavillian was well filled with articles princepaly of ladies 
manufacture. Mechanic arts are much neglected bke [by] the sterner 
sex. The roads & ground every where about the enclosure are tramped 
into mud through which every body wades with strange indifferance, 
each one (and particularly the ladies, whose lengthly skirts are 
sneared are[?]) carries off a reasonable quantity thereof. But all 
seem determined to enjoy themselves notwithstanding the rain and mud. 

It rained the greater part of the day yet everybody went to the fare. 
I must say that I did not enjoy it much yet I laughed not a little to 
see find ladies wade through the mud with such indif'erance. 

It rained all day, yet hundreds were at the fare grounds all day. 

I was there about one [?] half of the day. The races came off this 
morning, but I was not there in time to witness them. The track is 
one of the finest in the State, being almost entirely level, but it 
should be enclosed to prevent horses from runing off. I saw one run 
off the track, into the crowd, he struck a wagon, breaking the axel 
& threwing the rider, who fortunately escaped being badly hurt. The 
last performance of the day, was equestrianship by the ladies, which 
had to be done in the rain. The performance was elegant. Miss 
Pauline Luna [Pauline Looney, daughter of Jesse & Ruby Looney] took 
the first premium which consisted of a ladies saddle valued at 
$100.00. The ladies all rode well, and receive the admiration of all. 

The house assembled at the usual hour this morning and transacted 
considerable business, but nothing of much importance. I was quite 
unwell and not able to take my seat in afternoon session. 

Today the weather is beautiful again. I made several calls. At 
Mr. Gerrys I met a lady from Eugene who promised to send me a slip of 
Hydrange, an exotic that I have not seen in Oregon. 

At eleven the other bill which was made the specia[l] order for 
this hour came up, on its final passage notwithstanding the veto of 
the Gov. The debates on this subject ocupide the house the remainder 
of the day. Some of the speeches were animated and warm. I received 
some praise for my remarks. The bill was lost by a vote, 22 for & 

12 against, a two third vote being necessary to a choice. The bill 
passed the Senate 12 to 4. A strong effort was made be [by] the 
Gov & his friends to have his veto sustained. He even aproached 
members in person & argued the point with them & urged them to sustain 



him. 


Tue 7 An act to tax dogs came up on its final passage. The bill was 

imperfectly drawn & unhappily worded. So much so as to make for it 
opponentor[?]; yet it had merits that deserved attention & serious 
consideration. Yet becaused it was a dog bill, some were disposed to 
turn the whole thing into ridicule. I arose and resented this & 
condemned it [in] a most scornful manner; and administered such a 
rebujtke to the squirts, who attempt-to laught down the farmers 
measures of serevelt [several?-] , senseable farmers, as they will not 
soon forget. 

At, the evening session the new "code" came in from the senate. 

A mother was made to suspend the rules, so as to have it read only 
by title, until its third reading. This motion was opposed by some, 
on the grounds, that as the bill was not printed & laod upon each 
members desk — therefore, they desired to hear it read three times 
as the useage requires — That they were unwilling to vote for 
anything, unless they could vote understandingly. This threw the 
hifaluten [high falutin] limb of the Law into spasms. Where upon 
they immediatly declared that the members of this house (except 
themselves) were incapable of comprehending this document. — That 
it was drawn up by a profound Judge, & was therefore beyond the 
comprehension of the common people. This was more than I could bear. 
And as the Code was for the use of the people, if they could not 
understand it what use wold it be to them. That the Code ought to be 
composed principally of commonsense, and the principles of right and 
justice. If not it adapted to their use, & sonequently ought to be 
rejected. [?] 

I rejected the idea that none but Judges, Doctor & Proffesser 
are endowed with sense, & the power of reasoning. 

Wed 8 Business went smoothly on this dmorning, and a number of bills 

v/ere passed. At 2 P.M. the Code was taken up & the afternoon session 
was all consumed in reading it — 

The house met at 7 in the evening & passed several bill[s]. A Bill 
.was introduced to carry into effect that'clause of the Constitution 
prohibiting, negroes from comeing- into or residing in Oregon. And as 
members seemed to manifest some timidity in opposing it, just as almost 
all men have ever done. I felt a defiant spirit arise within me that 
prompted me to stand forth and defend the right; —and which I did, 
greatly to my own satisfaction, receveing loud app.ause from the loby 
and house. 

Thur 9 In introduced a memorial asking Congress to establish a mail rout[e] 

& a Post Office in Tillamook County. 

The Usury bill was made the special business for 7, this evening. 

After supper I took a little walk, and called upon a Lady friend. 

I found her all alone, and of course felt much inclined to keep her 
company during the evening; but as great as was the temptation, I had 
to tear myself away from her. When I returned, I found the seargant 
at Arm hunting for me. A call of the house had been made & the friends 
of the bill were anxious that I would be there to defend it. But I 
made quite a failure, so I have concluded, that lovemaking and law 
marking, do not go well together. 



Fri 10 The weather is Charming. — Our bussiness gets on pretty well today. 

It keeps us quite busy to go through the order of business. 

I found time to write the following for the Album of a lady friend. 

To Elen Y [T] 

Though happily your footsteps stray 
Through Life's enchanting Spring 
While brightest hope along your way 
A thousand pleasures fling; 

Though blooming now in smiling youth 
Replete with joyous glee 
Your heart of innocence and truth 
From care and sorrow free; 

Though you are fair among the fair, 

With poem of matchless grace. 

With radient beauties lingering there, 

Upon your charming face; 

Yet Elen, be not vain, — for they 
Are gifts by nature given 
And time may fade their charms away 
As dew, by sunbeams driven. 

But in thyself a gem I view 
That time cannot deface, 

But each successive year'll renew 
Its beauty and its grace. 

It is that bright unfadeing part 
Subject to your control; — 

It is your spirit, mind, or heart 
The everlasting soul. 

Then guard it well. 

For who can tell 
. Its awful destiny. 

Sat 11 This has been one of the busyest days of the session. We have 

worked all day and until 10 at night every day this week u[n]til 
this. By common concent we met in the hall & held a Union Convention, 
for the purpose of appointing a Union Cental committe. Hon. B. G. 
Harding & others made appropriate remarks. 

One member from each County was appointed. 

Sun 12 I spent the greater part of the day in my room at work, writing 

letters, making out the minutes of the meeting [of] last night &c: 

I made two or three call-during the day, and attended church in 
the evening. I am deligted with the fall scenery. — The red and 
yellow leaves of ripening Autumn remind me of scenes in other lands 
in other days — of home, of boyhood — of many a frolick in the 
rustling leaves; of the luscious wild fall grape, — of the brown 
nut, and of sweet ir.dian Summers in good old Ohio. 

Mon 13 When the Governer vetoed our oth bill for which we had labored 

against as much obstinate opposition in the house, I for one felt' 
quite indignant, and concluded to enlighten the public upon the 
subject in the following manner in the Argus. 

He and his personal friends were and are vary much alarmed at the 



Tue 14 


Wed 15 


Thur 16 


threatening abitude of the public mind. We made splendid progress 
today. Yet we had some hard fighting to do fo[r] the Usury bill, 
which its enemies oppose inch by inch. 

My bill in relation to wharves is progressing in regular order. 

We held an evening session & adjourned at 11. 

I wrote the"in an Album today: 

To Miss Ge- R 

Allow me to express my admiration and high regard for your kind, 
and generous nature, good sense, and independence of character, and 
ask you: 

Please accept this friendly token 
Warmed felt than can be spoken; 

A lasting emblem may it be 
Of firendship 'twiks myself and "Ye". 

For, through lifes long miandering track 
No matter where I be 
My mind will often wander back 
To days when I knew "Ye". 

As the dawn of rosy morning 

Spreads far o'er hill and lea, 

It shall be to me a warning 
To cast a thought on "Ye". 

When the sun that beamed so brightly 
Has sank behind the Sea, 

And the twilight gleams yet slightly 
Won't you think just once of me. 

This has been a day dof unusual business. We suspended the rules 
and passed a dozend or more bill[s] through first & second reading, 
generally reading by title only. 

The evening session held until 12 M. I was almost exhausted by 
fatigue & excitement. Many vary important bills have been rushed 
through to[o] hastily I fea;. but it seemed necessary. Forty days 
is to[o] short a period to legislate for a young & growing state, 
when the Legislature mets, but once in two years. I am quite tired 
and would be glad to adjourn now at any time. 

Yet I must say that I like Legislation. 

We are still rushing bills through at railroad speed. Among other 
bill, that passed in this way today s was one redistricten the 1st & 4 
Judicial dist. 

Republicans who have cut.their eye teeth seem to think that it was 
goten up for the purpose of enabling Democrats to elect Democratic 
Judges. 

Today we passed a multitude of bills, among which was a lav; 
apportioning the State as per last census. It increases the 
representatives 2, & the Senators 2. 

At the evening session, I had no little fun. Feeling in just the 
right humor I kept the house in a roar of laughter on the "niger" 
bill for some time. 

Also defeated Humason's relife [relief] bill. We did not adjourn 
until 12 o'clock at night. I took leave of as many of my friends 



as I met, excpecting to start in the morning on the Stage. 
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The stage was full inside & out. Conyers comeing last had to 
take an out side seat. Deady, Humason, McCoy & myself with others 
squeezed inside. The passage was rather pleasant concqdiring the 
crowded state of the stage. Deady is first rate company and 
entertains us well with his jokes and intelligence. 

We dined at the Dutch (Aurora) town. This is a colony of Germans 
who live & hold everything in common & have their own peculiar rules 
& regulations. Everything about them has the appearance of thrift 
& prosperity. The Country between Oregon City & Salem has improved 
vastly seince I was along this road ten years ago. 

When we reached Oregon City, we were so tired of the stage, that 
we took the steamboat & reached Portland at 7 P.M. Put up at 
Aragona's — 

Met quite a number of my friends -- Recived an appointment as 
Deputy U. S. Assessor of the first District of Oregon comprising 
Columbia, Clatsop & Tallamook Counties under the Internal Revenue Law. 

Met Mr. Parker of Astoria,d and accompanied him to see a performance 
of sleight of hand by "Martin The Wizzard". 

Accompanied by several gentlemen & conducted by Dr. Lorgea, I 
visited the Insane Asylum in East Portland. 

The institution is the result of private interprise, constructed & 
owned by Drs. Hawthorne & Lorgea. By a law of the last Legislature 
these gentlemen are employed by the state to keep the insane & idiotic 
of the State; at a charge of $12.00 per week for each patient kept. 

By invitation I took dinner with W. S. Ladd. Attended a Spiritual 
circle in the evening. Mrs. Butler, medium. 

Gen. Palmer & other members of the Legislature arrived today. 

The Legislature adjourned on the 17th at 3 P.M. 

Accompanied by Mrs. Taylor & Mary, we started for Astoria at 
8 A.M. on Jennie Clarke, with barque Almatia in tow. The morning 
being foggy, the barque was grounded at Swan Island bar, where we 
had to wait until high water at 3 P.M. 

The voyage was tedius; we ran nearly all night. There being no 
sleeping arrangements on board, we had a vary uncomfortable night. 

We reached Astoria at 11 A.M. 

Found everything about as usual in town. My friend Miss Sophie 
Brey [?] left here on the Jennie for her home in Salem. She has been 
in this place nearly one year. 

I went across the bay to Jeffers. Found them all well. The 
young ladies are as attractive as ever. I esteem them both vary 
highly & regard them as good girls. Carrie is light hearted and 
merry, with a sound and active mind, but Josie is all that constitutes 
a true and noble women. Generous, gintle, tender, warm & kind 
hearted without an equal; & has more than ordinary beauty. 

I found my place lookiing about as well as I could expect. The 
fruit trees are bending beneath their loads of fruit, which is large 
& fair. The trees have grown well. My cattle are all right. But 



it seems so lonely here. I have been so long mingling among the 
busy throng of men, this quiet silence of my secluded home is quite 
painful. The path & even the spring is evergrown with weeds & grass. 


Thur 30 Yesterday I finished gathering my apples. I gathered about 60 

bushels in three days, and carried them in the house. Today I came 
to town to commence assessing. I find it a new business quite 
different from county assessing. 

The weather remains beautiful & reminds me of our indian summers 
in Ohio. 

This list of the members of the Legislative assembly was prepared 
by H. B. Parker, Seargant of Arms in the house of Representatives. 

It is sold by persons residing in Salem. That M. P. was the most 
efficient Seargant at arm that had ever been employed by the Oregon 
Legislature. 



Job as U. S. Assessor 
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I am about through assessing the Excise Tax in Astoria and I'm 
now waiting for the boat to go up to Columbia County. The steamer 
Belle is quite slow. We left Astoria at 4 P.M. & reached Montecello, 
[*on left margin: "Montecello" is a small town on this Cowlitz river 
on the Washington side; where the boat had to stop on the up, as well 
as the down, trip to leave the U.S. Mail. The latter town is two miles 
up the Cowlitz, and opposite Ranie[r] Oregon.] after midnight. This 
place is beautifully situated upon the bank of the Cowlitz river in the 
midst of a fertil prairie of several Sections. The town contains a 
dozen or more houses, & wares the appearance of moderate thrift. 

I borrowed a small boat & pulled across to Rainier in Oregon, 
but found nothing there to assess. Desolation & decay are the 
prominent features of the place. I returned, at noon, star[t]ed for 
St. Helens on the Steamer Cowlitz & reached that place a[t] 3 P.M. 

Here, I met Mr. Trevett who treated me vary kindly. I put up at 
Meekers. Here I found an object that interested me no little. A 
young lady of more than ordinary beauty. And "beauty unadorned" was 
She. Her elegant form, he[r] splendid eye, and he[r] intelligent 
and expressive countinance, attracted ones attention, notwithstanding 
her cheap and homly garb. She wore no whoops, & he[r] clothes 
were oldfassioned and plain, yet I admired & pitied her. 

Haveing completed my bussiness, I bid the strang & interesting 
beauty adieu & started for home. The river scenery is delightful 
Hew the yellow — leaves of the Ash, cotton wood & maple bedeck and 
mellow the stiff unchanging heu of these forests of fir. 

Yesterday I finished my business in this place & to today has been 
spent in idleness. 

My chief amusement is to go in Si spend & hour ocasionaly with Mrs. 
Davis & hear her play & sing. She played elegantly & sings well. 

But it is not to hear her sing & play, alone that takes me there. 

She has other charms — she can talk —the best accomplishment of 
all. She has a splendid store of knowledge; is fluent & elegant in 
Speech and has a remarkable pleaseing and expressive countinence. 

Her features are good & her face rather pretty, but her form is by 
no means fine; -- She has however a handsome hand. It is a great 
pleasure to me, to meet an intelligent lady. It is so thrilling, so 
exhilerating — If there be any Jewels of genius in one, an 
intelligent lady will make them sparkle. 

Mrs. D is giveing music lessons in this place & quite a number of 
young ladies & gentlemen are availing themselves of the opportunity 
of learning the fine art. 

This is about the first rainy day that we have had fo[r] about a 
month. — The first storm of Winter have a vary peculiar effect upon 



my nervous system; & today it was more particularly manifested. 

I seemed to want something, yet knew not what, — wished to go 
somewher[e], yet knew dnot where. -- I was discontented, restless & 
cross. And yet was free from pain. 

Nothing worth of attention today. 

I went over to Mr. Jeffers & got Elijah to start withe [me] to 
Tillamook, for company. The roads were so bad that we could not 
think of taking horses. So, of course, we had to walk. I had on 
my boots & before I had walked 5 miles, both of my heels were 
blistered, and I had to abandon the expedition. 

I completed the assessment on Clatsop & came to town this evening. 
Last Wednesday was a rainy day,d the only one of the month as yet. 


I posted notices that the assessment of this Dist was completed. 
The weather still remains beautiful. The days are warm & pleasant & 
the nights are a little frosty. 


Since my last writing nothing of importance occured in my 
particular history, nor that of this vicinity. The weather has 
continued as fine as any one could desire it. The nights are usually 
frosty & the days sunny & pleasant. 

Last Friday I went up to Wests on official business on the Steamer 
Belle & towed my boat along so as to come back at my leasure. 

Saturday I came as far as "th[e] Prairie" & stayed over night at 
Mr. Hall's while I feasted on Mallard duck most elegantly served up. 
Cathlamet bay is full of duck, gosse & Swan. I never Saw So many any 
place before in my life. Paple who live in that neighborhood have 
all the game they want. 



Job as U. S. Assessor 


December 1862 

Mon 1 This morning I butchered a beaf cow. Elijah helped me, & neither 

of us being much accustomed to that kind of business we mad[e] rather 
a bad job of it. I took one half of it to town in the evening & sold 
it at 5 1/2 cts [?] per lb. 

Sun 7 I came home last Wednesday and have been preparing to "keep house". 

I find everything in the greatest confusion. — The most of my 
household "fixings" are at J's [Jeffers]. 

I am now stoping at home, yet, am not prepared to live [here], I 
only stay. In a few days however I expect to be more comfortable. 

Yesterday Elijah & I took our c-l-aves up to Haralls place to winter, 
there is an abundance of good grass there & unless it Snows unusually 
deep they will do well there. j: . 

I was supprised and annoyed to see how rapidly & brush are growing 
up in the "clearing" & rendering the labor that has been expended on 
this river above here almost an entire loss. 

Tue 9 Last night it began to rain just after dark, & it has continued 

nearly all day with heavy wind. 

I had some official business to do tod[a]y & some letters to write 
which kept me busy. In the evening I called Upon Mrs. Lowell & Miss 
Willard. The Pacific came in tonight with news only 5 days from the 
States. 

Wed 10 I came home this morning & cut up and salted my beaf & this evening 

am rendering the tallow. This is anything but a pleasant job. Besides 
it is one that I do not understand as well as I would like. 

Fri 12 I went down to J's ;this morning, according to promis[e] to help to 

kill a beaf; but they were all in town & did not return. So I came 
back. While waiting there, I Saw the Steamer Belle crossing the bay 
on her way to Skipenon for potatoes. 

I record the fact because it is a significant one. It will be but 
a few years before boats will be regularly plying about these rivers & 
bays. 

Yesterday and today it has been showery, cold and disagreeable. 

Sat 13 This has been a Stormy dreary day. I loaned my boat to Elijah last 

Thursday & was to return it the next day, & he hasnot yet brought it 
back. How one breach of promise weakens our confidence in each other. 

I am here alone without a boat upon the whole river & I was vary 
anxious to go to town. Can I trust him with my boat again. How 
important it is that we keep our promises most faithfully. 

Sun 14 It has been cold with drizzling rain. Just one of the most 

unpleasant & disagreeable day[s] that we ever have. There is some 
life in a vary cold day, & avery hot day is not without Some good 
features, a stormy day is grand, but what is there in a cold, bleak, 
foggy drizzly day like this, that anyone can adire? Answer, ye who 
cae [?] — I passed the time off as well as I could. I wrote to 
Hon. B. T. Harding, my sister k brother & Miss S. B. [Sophie Bray] -- 



Mon 15 


This has been the stormyest dayd of the Season. It has rained 
& blowed constantly all day. My boat has not yet come. So I am 
obliged to Stay at home wehter I wish to or not. 

The following is an extract from a letter I wrote to Hon. B. J. 
Harding. [*on left side of page: B. J. Harding, was one of Oregon's 
United States Senators. He was elected, as "a Union Man” by the 
legal votes of Oregon. He had always been a democrat, and I did not 
have the fullest confidence in him on that account, so I sought to 
incourage him, by writing such letters. He made only a fairly good 
senator. He was a man of Small caleber — poor ability and later 
went back to Democracy.] 

‘ "We look for the proceedings of Congress with great anxiety. As 
great a responsibility never devolved upon any American Congress, as 
now hangs upon the present one. The present hour demands the best 
ability and truest patriotism of every Senator & Representative. 

The eye of the whole world is upon you, and the historian is 
recording in unfading words, your every act. T-he hope of your State, 
the prosperity of our country, the happiness of unborn ages, and the 
perpituity of American Liberty depends upon you. 

The responsibility of the President & Cabinet is immense. How much 
do they need your aid and cooperation. Hew essential is it, that there 
should be consert of action in all departments of government. In order 
to accomplish the great worke before you there should be Union of effort 
and Union of Action. All Political fkeuds and party strife should be 
put aside until the country is settled. 

May we hope that such may the case?" 

I sent him a list of all the voters in the country; with their 
occupation & politics so that he might send them appropriate documents. 

Tue 16 The storm is past & yet my boat had not come at 11 A.M. So I hired 

my passage across the bay in a small indian canoe. I received a letter 
from the Assessor of Oregon that called me to Portland at my earliest 
convenience. 

Wed 17 So I came home this morning to make preparations for a weeks absence. 

I had to help Elijah kill a bea.f according to agreement and this morning 
we butchered, dressed & took it to town. 


Fri 19 I finished my preparations, packed my carpet bag, & this evening at 

4 P.M. started for Portland on the S. B. Belle. 

Sat 20 We reached Monticello at daydlight, where we had to remain until 

now, waiting for the Cowlitz to convey us the remainder of the distance. 
During the intervil, I took a stroll with Mr. Huntington through his 
fine orchard, which contains 800 to 1000 trees, bearing now 2 or 3 
bushels each. We also visited his cider mill and apple house & pertook 
bountifuly of excellent cider and apples. I bought 300 seedling pears 
of Mr. H- at $2.50 per 100. He also promised me some of the Cherry 
Current & several new varieties of strawberries. Last night Mr. Birnie 
& daughter & his friend McKinly came on board the boat. I spent the 
evening vary pleasantly with Miss Carrie and was vary much interested 
with the conversation of the the [sic] two old gentlemen upon the 
early scenes, doings & history of Oregon. Mr. Birnie informed me that 



Sun 21 


Mon 22 


Tue 2 3 


Wed 2 4 


Thur 25 


he came to Astoria 45 years ago! in 1817. We reached Portland at 8 P.M. 
& I put up at the Columbian. 

[*0n left margin: Mr. Birnie came to Astoria in 1817 and he's lived 
here ever s.eince. Mr. McKinley came about the same time. They were 
connected with the Hudsen Bay Co. at Astoria & through the North West.] 

About the first thing that attracted my attention this morning was 
the mudy street. It is quitfe] impossible to go about town, without 
geting mudy. I went to the Presbyterian Church were I saw quite a 
number of my old friends. I took dinner with Mrs. Kamm; the wife of 
the wealthiest man in Portland. She used to reside in Astoria; a/id 
when her mother ;kept boarding house, had to work vary hard. She 1 ‘done 
my washing for several years; for all of which she was none the worse 
— But now, she keeps a servant and and [sic] does not even do her 
own cooking. How v§,ry suddenly, and strangely we sometimes change 
circumstances? She was Caroline Gray, daughter of W. H. Gray 
[* on left of page: and was born at Waiilatpa, Dr. Whitman's place 
near Walla Walla and was one of the first white children born in Oregon, 
probably about the 5th white child born this side of the Rocky Mountains 
Her Father, W. H. Gray, wrote a history of Oregon. But he was unfit 
for a historian. He was too untruthful, and had [?] too many 
prejudices, and too many enemies to punish, to be a reliable historian.] 

This morning I did my business and was ready to start home before 
night, but could not go, as the boat had left in the morning. I handed 
to Mr. A. Holbrook $271.00 for the Sanitary fund; contributed by 
citizens of this County. Oregon has now contributed $18,600.00! for 
the releif of the sick & wounded in the Army. A noble effort in a noble 
cause. 

I have become quite tired of Portland. With but few aequaintences 
to visit & no business to do, almost any place will become tiresome. 

This afternoon I call[ed] on Mrs. Gov. Gibbs; and dined with Mrs. 
Ladd. Both of whome, are vary intelligent ameable ladies. Played 
Chess in the evening with W. C. Johnson at the "Pioneer". 

Haveing some official business to transact at St. Helens, I took the 
Cowlitz at 6, & reached St. Helens at 9 this morning. The little 
dilapidated town was full of people intent on enjoying Christmas. The 
"Store" & Liquor Shop were crouded all day with gapeing greenhorns. 

Some were buying "good Close [Clothes]". Othekrs, nicknacks with which 
to treat the ladies at the dance in the evening. 

At 4 P.M. the dkance began. There were about 70 persons present, 
About 20 of whom were ladies. 

Christmas morning found the dancers stillengaged in the fascinating 
amusement. Nor had they suspended when I left the town on the 
Steamboat at 9 1/2 A.M. We reached Monticello at noon. 

[*on left side: At Monticello I cut a limb from a weeping willow tree 
in Mr. Huntington's yard and used it for a walking stick until I 
reached home, where I stuck it into the ground. It grew and next year, 

I sold the tree to Capt. Hustler in Astoria and now the tree still 
stands a tall tree Feb. 8, 1898!! In the summer of 1900 it measured 
nine feet 6 inches in circumference.] 

I took the Belle for Astoria. They gave us roast Turkey & plum 



putting for dinner. I met an intelligent & interesting lady, who had 
crossed the plains this year. She got off at Oak Point. We reached 
Astoria at 8 P.M., too late for any of the Christmas amusements. 

Sun 28 The last 2 or 3 days have been vary stormy with heavy rain & 

violent wind. I have spent my time around town. 

Tue 30 I came home yesterday morning to look after my affares a day or two. 

But it has been so stormy that it was impossible to do anything outdoors 
Last night the wind blew harder, I believe, than it has done within 
the last 10 years. It blew down green trees that have always been just 
as much exposed as they were yesterday. And a greater number have 
fallen that I ever before knew to fall in one Storm. The wind was 
terrific. I was afraid it would crush my house. It seemed as if 
everything must fall or be carried away on the storm. It blew my 
tenses down. In fact its makrs were visable everywhere. So many trees 
were blown down around the edge of the clearing, that the woods seemed 
farther away. The changed appearance was wonderful. 

Wed 31 This evening I met with a few others at a little "sociable" at 

McKeans, & spent the last of the old year. In a vary silly and 
rediculous manner. We played "blind man's buff", "Pussy wants a 
corner", "Sack", & a half dozen other plays equally as silly. We 
exercised the physical parts, but not the mental. 
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January 1863 ! 


Thur 1 Again X record the name of another year. I have been recording a 

new year every 12 months, Since 1835 — Or about that time, I began to 
wield the pen. I shall soon be getting old; — but who can help it. 

Who can check, the Speed of time, or slack it[s] rapid pace? 

Ten years have sped away since I came to Clatsop County. There are 
no more people in the County than when I first came. Astoria is larger 
than it was, but the "County" is Smaller. There is perhaps more wealth 
now, than then, & the prospect for an advance movement seems somewhat 
favorable. The immigration of last Summer have scattered out through 
the State, and many of them Settled in the uper Columbia, Powder & John 
Day river counties; & when ever Eastern Oregon becomes Settled up; 
then, the importance of our location will be known and felt. 

(* When I first came to Oregon, no one believed that Eastern Oregon 
were [would] be fit for anything except for Stock raising. But 
recently it$ is found to be good agricultral country.) 

I spent the day in making "Calls" &c. In the evening, I went to 
Madonie Flavell's where I found assembled the youth and beauty'of the 
town, or, a part of it. We played "Magic Music", "Hunt the Key" &c, 
and made ourselvs quite ridiculous, generally. 

Sat 3 Last night the wind blew fearfully; & today a number of persons 

started to Clatsop & were obliged to return. I had a long & interesting 
political discussion in the Customhouse with Parker, Adams & others. 

Went down & spent the night with Mr. Adams. The Steamer Pacific Came 
down today on her way out. IShe was detained in Cathlamet bay all day 
yesterday by wind. The Clatsop people got home today, -- having been 
detained here nearly a week. The past week has been the stormyest one 
that I have ever seen in Oregon, or any other state. 

Mon 5 I came home this morning, and everywhere I look, see marks of the 

late severe storm. The weather is bad. 


Wed 7 Today Mr. Crandle called to buy a few apples. he is stoping in 

George HcEwan's old hous[e], & is hunting for a living. He kills elk 
& sends the meat to Portland, such as he cannot sell in Astoria. 

I think I would prefer to work rather than hunt. It would be quite 
as easy. His only companions are, gun & dog. 

Mon 12 I have been in town scince last Thursday. I brought over a load of 

Apples which I Sold at 4 Ct pr lb. They were Shiped to Shoul Water 
Bay. The weather is get[ting] warm, but Stormy with a great quantity 
of rain. 

Tue 13 ■ I started this evening on the Steamer Belle, for Oregon City. It 

was so dark and fogy that we lay all night at Cathlamet. The Capt. & 

I went up & Spent the evening with Mr. Bernie. I was much interested 
with his stories of the early history of this State. He came here 
45 years ago wdth the N. W. Company. He Says that be has Seen the 
favorite servants of the wealthy deceased indians Sacraficed & hurried 




Wed 14 


Thur 15 


Sat 17 


Sun 18 


Mon 19 


Fri 23 


Sat 24 


with their Masters. He said it was not unfrequently done upon the 
Spot where Astoria now Stands. He Says the Concomly, a Chinook CJthief, 
had 200 wariors, and that hundreds of indians inhabited Clatsop 
Plains; — that he has often seen hundred[s] of canoes full of indians 
in the bay before Astoria at one view. Where are they now! I might 
ask? Gone! Gone! Dead!! Sacrificed upon the alter of civilization! 
of religion. Whenever an Indian hears the voice of a Missionary 
breathe, he dies. Civilization poisons them. 

(* The reason why civilization poisons the indian is, that, he 
(the indian) espouses all of the evils, and eschews all of the good the 
white man brings among them.) 


We started at 5 A.M. & reached Montecello at [in] about 3 1/2 hours. 
We had to wait until 3 P.M. We reached Portland at 11 P.M. I stoped 
at the Columbia. 

At 8, this morning I went on to Oregon City on the "Rival". Soon 
After my arrival I went to the Land office and did my business? & then 
went down & visited my old friend Tompkin, 

where I remained until this morning. At 8 I started to Portland. 

I was busy all day doing business for my neighbors. Spent the evening 
at Tholmans [?] & learned [taught] Miss Fannie how to play Chess. 

Attended Presbyterian Church. I go there because I meet there the 
most of my Portland friends; and not that I have any prefrance for 
that most bigoted demonination. I took dinner at Mrs. Kamms, where I 
met Miss M. a real beauty. She has the most bewitching eyes, that I 
ever Saw. She is full of life and fun. 

Started home this morning on the old Belle. The Express runs to 
Astoria, and is a much better boat, yet I patronize the Belle on 
principel. The Ex, belongs to a menapoly [monopoly]. Mr. Kamm The 
"Steamboat man" came down today to look after tide land Spruce for 
boat building. It is doubtless the boat timber in Oregon for for [sic] 
that use, and is now beginning to attract attention among builders. 
Notwithstanding Oregon has such an immense quantity of Splendid timber, 
yet She has but little for Ship building. 

I came home on Wednesday and have did a litt[l]e work in the ground, 
though it is vary wet. The weather is yet vary mild for Winter. It 
hailed a little but the ground has not been whitened with Snow this 
Winter. This, is as remarkable for its mildness, as last Winter was 
for its savirity [severity]. It is Said that extreams follow each 
othe[r]. They have in this case — 

I came home from town this morning, haveing been there scince last 
Saturday. Nothing has occured worthy of notice, except it be a "party" 
that came off on Monday night at the Rosses. Almost the whole town 
were there. It was a "social". Many of of [sic] the old fashioned 
Silly "plays" were indulged in — A Sad indication, I fear, of a lack 
of intelligence and proper cultivation. The company seemed however, 
to enjoy each others society hugely; by which it Seems that a kindly 
feeling exists in the village. 



Sat 31 



The month, has been an extraordinary one, Not cold, but vary wet 
& warm for the Season. I do not recollect even one frost during the 
month. But we have had an unusual amount of rain and many high winds, 
& fearful storms. 

I have done nothing during the past month that will add anything to 
my pecuniary intterists; and but little to enlarge my intellectual 
attainments. 

The late news from the Seat of War does not indicate any material 
advantage to the federal arms. Our repulse at Fredricksburg following 
the Democratic victories in some of the States, makes loud mouthed 
rebel sympathizers of any who Seemed before to be lukewarm Union 
Democrats. It speaks badly for the Democratic party, & for Democrats? 
to See them rejoice at Federal reverses, and rebel victories. Yet it 
is true; Deplorably true that vary many of them do So. If it does not 
bring a lasting disgrace upon that party, there is less patriotism in 
the American people than they have credit for. 



February 1863 


Tue 17 


Wed 2 5 


Thur 26 


Fri 27 


Sat 28 


Until today I have not been at home for nearly 3 weeks. The 
weather has been vary bad, & I have Spent most of my time in Astoria. 
I went to Clatsop & jdut up cranberry vines enough to fill a large 
box & shipped them to California as per order to a gentleman who 
wishes to plant a marsh. 


Scince ray last writing there has been almost no good weather, 
it has been almost a continual rain, not unfrequently attended by 
high winds. I bought a yoke of oxlen, a few days ago, for which I 
payed $90.00. And today, Mr. Jeffers & myself brought them home. 

It is the first yoke of oxen that I ever owned. 

Spring is coming on vary fast the grass is everywhere green, and 
fruit buds are swelling rapidly. 

This has been the only fine day that we have had during the 
month. I found all of my cows this morning. The warm weather brings 
them in to the tide lands for grass. I have been diging up trees & 
transplanting them where the last VTinter killed Some of the old 
orchard trees. I lost about 12 or 15 all together. 

I have been pruneing my roses & other Shrub[er]y. Oweing to my 
absence last Summer many of my Choicest Sorts died. And all were more 
or less injured from neglect. Flowers are pets and unless peted, they 
will pine away dwindle & die. 

I went to town with a load of fruit & and [sic] fruit trees, the 
value of which is about $40. This is the last day of the hardest 
Febkruary that I have ever Seen in Oregon. Usually we have two weeks 
or more good weather in this month, but there has been but two or 
three days of passably good weather in this month. But this, has 
been the warmest Winter I ever saw. 



March 1863 


Mon 2 1 came home again this morning for another load of fruit trees. 

It is Some little Satisfaction to one's Self to know that he is 
rendering Some permanent benefit to his country by propagating 
delicious fruits and fragrant flowers; to adorn and beautify, as 
well as add luxuries and abundance to the homes of his fellows. 

The grass upon the tide moores is about 3 inches high. 

Mon 9 Last Wednesday the Steamer came in from California, bringing the 

particulars of the organization of a company, with capitol stock of 
$1,100,000 for the purpose of building up a commercail city to be 
called "Pacific", and located on the former site of Pacific City. 

An engineer came up to make arrangements for building a wharfs &c. 

And it is Said that the Steamer Herman was to leave San Francisco 
on the 5th of this month with 100 families for that new city. Or 
rather the embryo city drawn upon paper, but where Streets & blocks 
are covered with trees and brush. 

Dr. White of old Pacific City notariety is at the head of it, 
and has been agitateing the Subject Some time. How successful 
this enterprise may be, I will not attempt to conjecture. But I am 
well convinced that the neecessity of the times, demands a 
commercial dpot at, or near the mouth of the Columbia. The principle 
obsticle to the Success of Pacific, is the harbor. Bakers bay 
recieves th[e] full force of every South and South East Storm, which 
rolls in Such heavy Seas, that it is quite difficult for vessels to 
lie at anchor, much less along side of a wharfe. 

It may be that Pacific will be found to be impracticable on account 
of her harbor. If So, the capital to be used in building her up, may 
divert to Astoria. Persons who invest money, will certainly desire 
to put it where it will be most likely to Succeed. 

Whether Pacific be a failure, or a Success, it it has given 
Astorians quite a fright! 

Thur 12 The weather Still continues Spring like; warm and pleasant. I went 
to town yesterday with a load of trees. The Calafornia Steamship 
arrived while I was there. Nothing more is Said of the "Pacific" 
excitement. The Steamer had not made any preparations for Sailing to 
that new port. 

Mon 16 I came home today, haveing been to town Scince Saturday. I receved 

a letter from U. S. Senator B. F. [?] Harding, in which he talks 
Soundly on Union question. He is a true & Lcyale man. He had been So 
long a Democrat, and his associations had been so bad, that I did not 
vote for him. I have no confidence in a man who calls himself a 
Democrat. But as yet, I am Satisfied that he is a loyale man. I 
believe in trying a man, especially in Such perilous times as these 
are, before giveing him So responsible a position. A Republicaan can 
not be a traitor. A Democrat of this age is apt to be one. Mr. H-- 
sayes, "there is so much Jealousy, distruet & bad feeling among the 
commanding gnerals," that nothing can be done sucessfully, until such 
changes are made as will create a better State of affairs." He 
farther says, "that the Success of the Volundinham [?] Democrats in 
the West is some]what alarming," and their principals are still more 



So; being avowed disunionits. 


The Steamer brought dates from the see-t of war up to the 16th 
inst. by which we learn that the Rebels have evacuated Vicksburg. 
This is an important success. 


Last week Elijah & I were lucky enough to kill 3 of the wild cattle 
that infest the woods. One of them made good beef. The lot brought 
about $60. The weather has been delightful for several days. Finer 
Spring weather we could not ask. I am much behind with my work and it 
will require a double effort to accomplish all I wish to. 

I am as usual to[o] late with my grafting. Having only began today 
I do not expect to get all grafted that should be. The grass on the 
moore is 10 inches high. 

March had terminated most beautifully! The last few days have been 
as fine as any one could desire. The first part of the month was 
almost a continual Storm. The Salmon & Whortleberry, wild flowering 
curent, & Wake Robin have been in bloom for Some time. 

I Spent part of the day in puting fire into the dry fern, which is 
now dry enough to burn pretty well. By burning up the old crop of 
Fern, it kills all young trees & bush that may be growing among it. 

Having read all of the newspapers, I have again to resort to French 
I Spend just about time enough upon the language to preserve what I 
learned of it Some years ago. 



April 1863 ■ 
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"All fools day" has been a lonely one. Who is able to describe 
the bewitching beauty of the Spring? There is a charm in every 
breeze; a joy in every Sunbeam; a delight in every landscape; a 
sweet reminiscence in the Song of every bird recalling the joys of 
boyhood; Beauty everywhere robes the Spring. 

2 White frost this morning and rain before night. Full Moon! 

By my observations, as well as that of many, it seems, that, at the 
Full, and newn [new] moon, it is almost Sure to rain or Storm. 

I am from hence forth, going to try to keep a recfcord of the 
weather at those periods in this book for the purpose of testing it. 

3 I went to town on Saturday, & would have come back yesterday but 

for the wind which was too heavy. I therefore Spent the most of the 
day in doing official business. I went from Astoria to Skipenon [sic] 
after a load of potatoes, thence home. I received a letter from my 
brother, Henry C. Gillette, of the U. S. Army. He is now upon the 
Potomac?:. He Sayes that he has traveled over the greater part of 
Virginia 5 or 6 times and has worn out three horses, and has Slept 
out doors nearly all Winter without a tent. 

9 Yesterday Elijah & myself went up to Harells place to bring our 

calves home. (We took them up there last fall to Winter) but they 
are as wild as Elk; and we could do nothing with them. We are going 
to try to get them into [?] tomorrow. I planted a few peas today. 

15 We succeeded in comecing [?] the "Startegital maneauver", over 

3 of our calves the other day. The weather has been cold & Stormy 
for the last few days, with Some snow and hail. 

18 Yesterday I did my first plowing, & have been busy at it all day 

today. My oxen are old & rather thin at this time, and walk vary 
Slow. It is quite vaxatious to plow with Such a team. But it is the 
best I can do. I am vary much beind with my work. 

20 Mr. J came up to help me plow, among my trees it requires a 

driver. It rained gently all day yesterday and today withe the wind 
from the N.W. Something rather unusual. 

22 I went to town yesterdy, & returned this morning. I received a 

letter from Hon. J. R. McBride now in Washington city, and M. C. from 
this State. 


24 Started to Portland, on the Steam Ship Sierra Nevada as U. S. 

Inspector (vessels comeing from a foreign Port, are boarded by the 
Collector with an Inspector). We reached P-- [Portland] at 8 A.M. 
We were an hour busily engaged in examining baggage of Passengers 


Sat 25 


Sun 2 6 


Mon 2 7 


Wed 2 9 


Thur 30 


to See that no dutyable googs [goods] were taken ashore and I 
remained up all night to see that nothing was taken ashore Subject 
to duty. 

I was on the wharfe all day Inspecting goods as they were 
delivered and did not get through So as to go into town until 6 P.M. 
There was a large quantity of veitables brought by the Steamer from 
California Such as Cabbage, Caulaflower, Peas, Beans, (§elXery, 
new potatoes &c. Also, a fine lot of fresh Hallebut & Cod fish from 
Victoria. I spent the evning at Mrs. Kamms' — 

The Steamer left Portland at 5 this morning. We had to feel our 
way long, for an hour or two in the fog, but when it cleared away, 
it revealed the most beautiful day that we have had this Spring. 
Everybody Seemed happy, & were delighted withe the Secenery, as the 
noble Steamer Sped away down the Majestic Columbia. 

I came home this morning and found everything all right. I have 
been away four days. Yet in that short time I can See that everything 
has grown considerable. 


The Pear.Plum & Cherry trees are now in full bloom, except for a 
few of the late Sorts, and give fair promise of an abundant crop, if 
they escape the late frosts. 

Yesterday I b[r]ought Mr. J's horse up here to plow my nursery, 
and also to do some harrowing. She is rather small to do much work. 
This Country is full of small worthless horses. I hope the day is 
not distant when farmers will pay more attention to improving their 
horses. 

I planted a few potatoes today, the first that I have planted, and 
am ready to plant all my crop, yet the Moon is not right; but I shall 
not wait. I will run the risk of planting in the "light of the moon". 

April has terminated beautifully. The last 10 day have been as 
fine as one could wish for. But the midle of the month was quite cold 
stormy & disagreeable weather. Yet as a whole, the month has been 
quite as good as the average. So I have no fault to find with it; 
and if I had, what good would it do? How varymuch fault finding there 
is among restless, dissatisfied humanity, and how vary little good it 
does' To complain of Nature is idle and only makes the Complainer, 
contemptable and disagreeable; and to find displeasure. Therefore it 
is far better to be contented with things as they are, unless the 
defect, can be amended in which case, we should not stop to find 
fault & grumble, but proceed at once to make the amendment. 



May 1863 


Fri l 


Sat 2 
Sun 3 


Wed 6 
Thur 7 

Fri 8 


Sun 10 


Thur 14 


1st May, Sweet May! There is a Charm in the word. I cannot See, 
hear, write or Speak the word, without a thrill of pleasure. Not 
that May in Clatsop, is So vary much more pleasant than Some other 
months. But in my native Ohio it combined all the perfect beauties 
of Spring. How well do I remember her balmy breath, her bright 
green fields; he[r] woods, teeming with dazzling beauty; her 
gorgious flowers; her merry birds, and her Sweet Suny days. 

And the glorious "May Day"! My mind now runs out over the wide 
world, and by fancy, sees the Countless happy faces joyously mingling 
in the May day festivities. But my May Day has been less gleeful 
than thirs — In honest, sturdy toil I spent the day. 

Full Moon. High wind and rain. Wind WSW. 

Frost! Though so light as to do no harm. The Steamer came in 
today bringing late news from the Atlantic States. There is nothing 
desisive from the war, yet everything is looking quite favorable for 
our ultimate Success. There is no danger of foreign intervention — 
All is quiet abroad &the Sympathy for the North is daily increasing. 
The revels are pressed for food and amunition &c. 


I finished plowing my nursery, and planting potatoes today. 

I went to town to attend the examination and exhibition of Astoria 
district School. Both Scholars and teachers acquited themselves with 
credit. This school is certainly one of the best in the State. I 
never saw classes pass a better examination. 

I commenced assessing the "Income Tax" wich will be vary Small. 

Men whom we Supposed to be doing well, are found now, only to be 
makeing a Shabby liveing. It is Strong, how people who make 
pretentions of honesty & honor will Squ[i]rm out of a little tax, 
when their country is so pressed for money and means to carry on a 
war for Self preservation. I will make them Swear pretty hard on 
their Statements. 


The' Calafornia Steamer came in today bringing news from the Seat 
of War, up to May 7th. An awful battle had been progressing for 
4 or 5 day on the Rapahanoc. • It seems from the meager telegrams that 
up to the last day our forces were having the advantage in the fight, 
but the last dispatch Says, that Hooker had been driven across the 
Rapahanoc. 

It is now just about the midst of apple blooming time. The fruit 
is all got uninjuring. The McEwans just left here. They have been 
on a hunting excursion of thre[e] days, but killed nothing. The old 
man is 83 years old, yet he is tramping through the woods hunting elk 
Th[e]y Stoped with me two nights. 


Sat 16 - 


Rain! It is within one day of the change of the Moon. I went to 



Sun 17 
Mon 18 


Thur 21 

Sun 2 4 

Mon 25 


Wed 2 7 


town yesterday in a fine South wind. But heared no news of much 
importance from the Army in addition to what I had before. Our forces 
at Fredericksberg are in better condition than we had befor[e] heared. 

This warm rain has added a deeper hue of beauty; to the Charming 
Spring, And caused vegitation to leap forth with renewed vigor. I 
found another young calf this evening So my "flocks & heards" increase. 

New Moon! Rain in the latter part of the day, and at night. 

I found Salmonberries So near ripe that they would be called ripe 
by most people. 

It rained again today, but this evening it seems to have cleared off. 
At the Change of the moon, there are generally two or three days of 
rain. I have been opening the road to North Moore, So as to let my 
cows go there. Almost every Winter the road is filled up with trees. 


Yesterday I came to town and hired a. boy (a Swede) to stay at home 
during my abscence. He went to work this morning, and went to town to 
continue my business, if assessing the Income tax. 


Haveing been appointed Sepcial Inspector to attend the Steamer B. 
Jonethan and Superintend the discharge of her cargo, I embarked upon 
her in the evening for Portland; 

which port we reached at 8 a.m. this morning. I was Supprised to 
see the Walamette So high So early in the Season. The Steamer 
discharged a great quantity of frieght today, which added vastly to 
the business appearance of the place. But it was all from California 
with the exception of 3 or [?] bails of furs which was from Victoria, 
and was found in possession of the Porter, none of the officers being 
aware that they were on the ship. So we seized them for confiscation 


I got therugh withe the Steamer yesterday and am now inspecting the 
cargo of the barque Cambridge from the Sanwich Islands [Hawaii], Laden 
with Sugar, Syrup, Coffee, Rice, Oil, Pulo[?], Salt, and a lot of Liquer 
from Victoria. I spent the vening at Mrs. Kamms where I met my old 
friend S— G—. 


We got through discharging the Barque yesterday. Her duties Amount 
to $6,200. I came down to St. Helens this morning to assess the 
Income Tax of Columbia County. 


Sat 30 



June 1863 


Mon 


Thur 


Thur 


Fri 


Sat 


Tue 


St. Helens is a place, neither remarkable for its weather or 
prosperity; for brilliant Society or fassion, for the intelligence of 
her men or the beauty of her women; yet ' tis pleasant to stroll over 
the hills in company with her "Roda Ann" an[d] "Lucy" and gather the 
blushing Strawberries. I will not seen forget St. Helen's 
Bassaltic bound hill, her Strawberries or her rustic daughters. I 
came home today on the fine new Steamer Jno. H. Counch. I met, on 
her Mr. Kane [?], the Union Candidate in W. T. for Congress. He is 
just going forth upon the Campaign. 


4 I came home today, and my Sweed whome I had left here, was vary 

glad to see me. He thought I had been gone a long time. I must note 
the peculiar manner that he hoed my potatoes. It was quite new to 
me. He covered them entirely over with dirt heaping up immense rows 
of dirt upon the potatoes. He said "that is they way they do in 
Sweden". I told him to hoe, hereafter for me as they did in America. 


11 Clatsop Plains. I came from Astoria here this morning. I got a 
horse of Mr. Pease and rode down as far as Mr. Gearharts through the 
beautiful green prairie. I was charmed with the scenery. -- the 
bright green grap [?], sparkling with flowers; — the beards [?] 
swelled with lavish pleanty, and the comfortable farm houses, 
surrounded by abundance and filled with health, happiness & content. 
If these people are not comfortable and happy, it must be their own 
fault. They are Seldom ever Sick, and do not have to labor more 
than one half of the time to make a good liveing. In the evening, 

I walked over to the beach in company with several young gentlemen. 

We amused houselves by runing, jumping & shooting. They could beat 
me Shooting; but I could out jump them all. 

12 I rode down to Lattie's this morning, & on my return up the plain 
called at the different farm houses to assess the Income tax. Some 
few were Stubern & determined not to give their lists of gains and 
profits. And I had to threaten them with the penalties of the Law 
before I could get as full returns as I desired. It is Something new 
to all, and they regard it with Some Suspicion; even the most Loyal 
seem quite fearful that they will give in too much. 

13 I came to town this morning and have been quite busy all day 
making up my returns, writing letters &c. 


16 I came home this morning after an absence of 8 days. The cattle 

have been in my field & destroyed Some of my best shrubery, & 
damaged my fruit trees some, but not seriously. Among the Shrubery 
they spoiled were a beautiful Pyramidial box, two American 
Arbervita and a Hemlock, the result of years of care, pruning and 
cultivation. They were admired by all who beheld them, and I was 
proud of them myself. I was vary much provoked when I beheld them 
in ruins, but that did not restore them to me. It will take years 
more to reproduce them. But there is a pleasure in doing as well as 



in possessing. 

Sat 20 I have been vary busy all the week in my potatoes &c. I find it 

is quite impossible to serve U. S. and attend to one's own behalf at 
the same time, and do justice to both. Any one business, is 
sufficient for one person at one time, If he does it full and ample 
justice. The roses! bright Sweet roses are now just reaching the 
prime of their beauty. 

Tue 23 I left home on Sunday and spent two days in town. This morning I 

started for Portland on the Sierra Nevada as Special Inspector. 

Wed 24 We reached Portland at 5 A.M. I remained on the Wharf all day 

superintending the discharge of her freight but found nothing 
contraband. I find that about 3/4 of all the freight brought to this 
port, is for uper country. Eastern Oregon is proving her importance. • 
I called at Mrs. Kamms this evening where I met my old friend, Serah' 
Gray who was married this morning at the Dalles. I think she is the 
pr-itties[t] woman in Oregon. 

Fri 26 Yesterday the Steamer finished discharging her Cargo & I had some 

leasure to run around. There are pleanty of Cherries in market at 
25 to 40 cts pr lb; and Strawberries at 75 ct pr lb!! There ought to 
be paying prices. I started to St. Helens at 8 a.m. & reached there 
at 10. H. B. Parker, Dep[u]ty Collect [or], Internal Revenue, 
accompanied me. We walked out to the Scappoose Plain, a distance of 
8 miles. At one point on the road, we had the finest view of Mount 
St. Helens, Rainier, Hood that I ever beheld. What Splendid 
monuments of Nature! Among the Scapoose bay are vast tracts of low 
rich bottom lands that overflow at the great freshlets of the 
Columbia. They yield immense crops of grapes & are as rich as land 
can be. The "Scapoose Plain" which is beyond the bay and between 
Scapoose Creek & the Walamet is a high level tract of land, a part of 
which is prarie & the remainder is covered with groves of Small oak & 
Fir trees. The soil is gravely; but fertile & produces a fine crop of 
grains & vegitables. The people here are "well off", and by good 
management could make money handsomely. We spent the night at Mr. 
.Poplletons, a man dispised by his "Copperhead" neighbors for his 
unflinching Loyalty. 

Sat 27 Having finished our business in the country we returned to St. 

Helens, expecting to remain there until Monday & take the boat for 
Astoria, but he place has such a lonely, gloomy, desolate appearance 
that we changed our minds, and took the evening boat for Portland; 
which we reached at 6, & put up at the Western Hotel (Corner of 
Morrison & First St.). 

Sun 28 Attaended church twice today and took dinner with Judge Shattock, 

and tea at Mrs. Holmans. The weather is vary warm. Such as I am 
not used to in the cool Climate of Clatsop. I met Gov. Wallace on 
the boat yesterday, on his way to organize Idaho Territory; also 
Secratary Daniels. The Gov. is a vary companionable and gentlemanly 



personage, & cannot fail to please. 


Mon 29 Started home this morning at 10. — The Steamer had a large barge 

with 100 beaf cattle to tow down to Montecello, also a brig to tow to 
willow bar. 

I fell into a political conversation with a man from W. T. & was 
much provoked & disgusted to find him to be one of the vilest of 
"Copperheads". Reached Astoria 9 P.M. 

Full Moon! And Rain. It commenced raining yesterday. The month 
as a whole has been vary pleasant. 


Tue 3 0 



July 1863 


Sat 4 


Tue 7 


Wed 8 


This morning about 150 of the Astorians started for Clatsop Plains 
to celebrate the day. It was almost a dead clam, So we had to drift 
down in the rain, for it was raining. After a tedious & disagreeable 
trip, we reached the landing, & all took shelter under the hospitable 
roof of Mr. Pease. A place, with table, seats &c had been prepared in 
the grove for the ocasion, but the rain was too intense to allow us to 
make use of them . The proceeding went off badly — the marshall of 
the day, neighter knew or did his duty. — There was no mor[e] order 
or decorum, than in a common mob. I was hugely disgusted with the 
people to See them act So rudely — No respect was Shown to the reading 
of the Declaration or the Speeches. The Speeches, however, did not 
deserve much respect. kAs they were anything but patriotic. They 
were just about such Speeches as rebel Sympathisers would make. 

I was called; but declined to speak, and ever Shall on such ocasions 
unless they give me prior notice. 

We returned to Astoria, and in the evening had a display of fireworks 
But I did not witness it; as I had to act a groomsman, for my friend 
Mr. Parker who married Miss Inez Adams. 


I started for Tillamook this morning going as far as Mr. Gearharts. 

I have employed Mr. Clouche [A. J. Cloutrie, Indian, first postmaster 
of Seaside in 1871] as guide and we will start tomorrow. This evening 
a party of us went out to the Sea ridge and gathered 2 gallons of 
Strawberries. We had a good time at Gearharts this evening. 

We started this morning at 5; and Soon got our Clothes wet in the 
dewy grass & bushes. The road up the creek and over the cape is 
exceedingly mudy. In many places the mud is 6 to 10 inches deep. 

We reached Elk Creek [now Ecola Creek at Cannon Beach] at 10 a.m. & 
took a lunch with Ed Jarvig (* a half-breed, who lives in an Indian 
hut, & has a Squaw for a wife). The nice broiled fresh Elk meet tasted 
vary good. The tide was right for traveling on the beach and we 
pushed along. I was delighted with the scenery along the beach, High 
Mountains of rocks projecting in the Ocean — Magnificent pyramids of 
Rock Standing in the Sea, works of Neptune, and the home of Sea 
fowls. 

"Arch Cape" projects into the Sea,d and at extream low tide the 
Sand is bare quite around its extremest point; but there is an arched 
gateway through it near the outer point; through which men and horses 
can pass at half tide. We reached & ascended the famed NeCarna 
mountain at 4 P.M. This vast stru;cture arises from the waters edge 
to an immense height of an angle of about 45 [degrees], and the narrow 
foot path mianders along its Side Several hundred feet above the Sea. 
Should one loose his footing in many places along this dangerous path, 
he would not be apt to stop until he reached the heaveing Sea. Just 
beyond and at the foot of the mountain is the residence of Mr. Crawford- 
with whom we spent the night. He has perhaps the best Stock ranch in 
[?] the States. 

[* This Ed Jarvis is a son of the "Jarvis'' mentioned in Irvings 
Astoria. So is a historical person. His father came across, in the 
Astor expedition in 1811. But he has not a neighbor nearer than 15 
miles. He has a Squaw wife and lives in primitive state.] 



Fri 10 


Six miles beyond Crawford, is the Nehaletn, a beautiful river, 1/4 
of a mile in width at its mouth.' From there to the Tillamook we had 
a Smooth Sand beech. Near the Mounth of Tillamook Stands a rock in 
the Sea, with an arched gateway through it large enough for a Steamboat 
to pass through. It is a Strange, and beautiful monument of Nature. 

We took dinner at Bailees, the first house up the Tillamook bay. 

Here we borrowed a boat and proceeded up the bay & reached Hoquatton 
at Sundown. This is the Landing for the principal Settlement in the 
County. It contains a Store, Hotel & two or three other houses. 

I spent the night with Mr. Quick, one of the principle, as well as the 
wealthiest citazens of the place. 

Sat 11 I did all of my business and got ready to start back today. The 

whole assessment of the County amounted to only $25.00 

We came down the bay as far as Mr. Alderman's withe whome we Spent 
the night. The family is the most refined and intelligent of any that 
I met on the whole journey. Long will I remember their hospitality, 
and kindness.. 

Sun 12 We left Mr. Aldermans at 4, this morning, & had to pull 4 miles 

down the bay against flood tirjde [tide]. We reached Bailie's at 7. 

Here I got breakfast, and bid them goodby & Started 

The day was exceedingly warm and I suffered saverely from heat. 

We reached Crawfords at the foot of NeCarina [Neahkahnie] mountain 
at dinner. 

The aboriginee. Soon had the plain dinner on the table, consisting 
of corn bea/f, potatoes and bread. The tea was made of Some wild weed 
that is found in abundance on the prairies. Crawford refused pay for 
our fare. So thanking him kindly we took leave of him. The Sun was 
scorching hot and pored down on us with full force as we ascended 
the mountain. There was not a breath of air to fan us, and had it not 
been for the cool spring water that we found, I should not have been 
able to proceed. We saw several deer and a large Elk grazing up the 
mountain side far above us. We reached Arch Cape, at Sundown and 
Camped. Having no beding with us, we built a great fire and lay down 
before it & slept until morning. 

Mon 13 ’ We started at daylight and went to Elk Creek [Cannon Beach] and 

breakfasted with E. Jarvis. I almost had to Shut my eyes while I 
eat [ate], everything looked So dirty. We came around the outer 
edge of the cape, and I was amply repayed for the toil and fatigue 
of climbing over mountains & crawling through brush. I found Some 
of the most charming spots for "homes by the Sea Side" that I ever 
beheld. We reached Lattie's [current site of south Seaside] at 
3 P.M., and glad were we to get there for I do not think, I could have 
went a mile farther without rest. 


Sun 26 Yesterday I came back from Portland, haveing been there as 

Inspector on the Steamhip Brother Johnit.han. The weather was unusually 
hot during my stay in P— and this is one of the warmest days that I 
have ever seen at Astoria. E. N. Cook & family came down with me, to 
Spend a few week in our cool & pleasant climate. 




August 1863 


Sat 1 


Tue ll 


Wed 12 


Thur 13 


Collector Adams & family and Treasurer & E. N. Cook & family came 
home with me this morning. After dinner the gentlemen of our party 
went up to the "mill" trouting and the ladies amused themselves among 
the flowers, & berries. We gave the bedrooms to the ladies and made 
a field bed upon the floor for the children and gentlemen. The whole 
party Seemed much pleased with this river, and were well pleased with 
the excursion. There we[re] 11 in all. 


This morning I started to Cape Disappointment on the Sloop Fanny, 
in company with 25 or 30 ladies & gentlemen from Astoria and other 
parts of Oregon on a pleasure excursion. fcWe took with us our bed’ing, 
and provisions for two or three days determined to try the realities 
of camp life. We also provided ourselv[e]s with and abundence of 
fish hooks and lines, withe a view of capturing Some of the inhabitants 
of the mighty deep. When we reached our destination, Capt. Elliott of 
U. S. A. put up for our use, three field tents. We then proceeded to 
build our campfire and in a Short time had Supper; the Capt, his 
clerk De Russie, and Mr. Boyd & wife took tea with us. Capt. E. gave 
up his quarters to the ladies, and the gents lodged in the tents. 


We Struck a fire at an early hour and Soon had breakfast "Steaming 
hot".. The quantity of provisions consumed was a favorable evidence 
of the healthfulness of the party. Then began the Sports of the day. 
Some went to the "beach" and "the cave" others visited the Lighthouse 
& " [?] art", after which nearly the entire party went fishing. 

[* Side insert: Hon. E. N. Cook is the Treasurer of the State, 
Himself and family are among my oldest and best friends in Oregon, and 
there are ndo better people in anywhere.] 

We took about 50 fish; they did not bite well. We were called to 
"Lunch" at 12 M [Midday] by Mrs. Boyd. She gave each of us a nice 
dish of "M:ush and milk". I had forgoten to say that we took our 
meals on the gras in Boyd's yard. After lunch the rambles and fishing 
were renewed. For dinner we had an immense fish chowder, and fried 
fish in abundance, and many other Luxuries. At dark we visited the 
Light [Cape Disappointment Lighthouse]. It is a brillient affare. 

The whole party spent the evening around an immense campe fire on the 
beach, and Sang, Sing, told anecdontes & had a jolly time. 

After breakfast we ascended the Cape to See the Ocean Steamer go 
out, and to take a last look at the works on the new Fortifications 
[Fort Canby], the first that [the] government ever atempted to 
construct at the mouth of this important river. They are constructing 
batteries at two ponts [points] on the Cape; viz., at the stream 
point around the Lighthouse, and at the point over looking Bakers bay. 
At 10 a.m. we embarked. As the Sloop rounded out, we gave three 
hearty cheers for Mr. & Mrs. Boyd; three for Capt. Elliot, & thre[e] 
fre [for] De Russie, all of whome, Stood upon the Wharf waveing us 
adieu. 


Thur 20 


Today I have finished makeing my hay. 


T have made about four tons. 



The weather is fine. It rianed [rained] near the change of the moon, 
within two days'of the New Moon, which is near enough to make the rule 
at or near the full and new moon than at any other time. 


I started today (as Inspector) for Portland on the Sierre Nevada. 
We had a pleasant passage up, the weather being fine and the company 
agreeable. I met Maj. Marston U.S.A., who is just' from Washington, 
as Paymaster in the Army. He is a vary pleasant gentleman, a good 
Republican, and as loyal as a man need be. 

We reached P— [Portland] at 2, this morning, and I was kept busy 
all day Superintending the discharge of foreign goods. The Duties 
of this trip will amount to about $500. I had not time, nor much 
inclination to go into town dring the day as the Sun was vary hot and 
the air Sultry. 

I had more leasure today to go up town; and met many of my old 
friends. Mr. Adams and myself by invitation took dinnner with Mr. 
Weeks. I was much pleased withp the Madam who is a vary intelligent 
as well as beautiful woman. I will put them down on my list of 
friends. The Ship left the warfe at 5 P.M. full of passengers. 

I head a pleasant evening with the ladies, many of whome were vary 
interesting, & especially so was one Castillian lady with most 
bewitching eyes -- a Brunette, and a Chillian by birfcth. 


The weather yet remains dry. And I m[a]y safely say that it has 
been one of our driest Summers. I have spent the last two or three 
days in puting out fires, & they Seem to be doing fine execution. 
Another Summer is almost ended. 



September 1863 


Tue 


Wed 


Thur 


Fri 


Thur 


Fri 


I can hardly realize that this is the begining of another Autumn. 
There are so few dic$dious trees here, whose leaves turn yellow-red 
or brown, in autumn, that it is hard to tell when that delightful 
Season comes.■ This land of evergreens is to[o] much the same at all 
Seasons. I went to Lattie's, the fassionable watering place, the 
Newport of Oregon, today. Here met quite a number of Ladies and 
gentlemen from Portland, and the Dalles. 

The accomodations are quite pooore, they have a few good beds, 

and [ __? ] , I slept almost none last night on 

my hard bed. I spent the morning rolling ten pins with the ladies. 

They can beat me. Mrs. Holland made a "tenstrike". We went to the 
beach, went fishing, & done all we could to amuse ourselves until 
dinner; When I had to Start for home. Finding that two of the ladies 
desired to go up to G [Gearhart's]; I waited for them and carried 
Some of thier bagage. The walk was a long one (4 miles) and Mr[s]. B 
carried her babe all of the distance. I had a load of bagage. We 
reached Gearharts at 5 P.M. I was much interested with Mr[s]. Holland. 
Sh[e]'s a natural philosopher, vary intelligent, with Liberal views 
and Sentaments, and an indpendence of character that I cannot but 
admire. 

3 John [Gearhart] got out the carriage this morning and brought us 

up to the landing. We went by way of the beach. Ocean Scenery is 
new to the ladies and they enjoyed it vary much. I came on to town 
in the evening and recived a letter from my brother. He has yet 
escaped all the dangers of the battle field, though he has been in 
many hard fights. His Company had a hand to hand (over from page 197) 
conflict, with an equal number of Stewarts Black horse cavelry, and 
vanquished them almost immediately. 

4 This morning I accompanied a pleasure party to Cape Disappointment 

on the Steamer John H. Couch. About 80 of the Astoria school were 
among the number. We had a pleasant visit & returned in the evening. 


10 I started in company with Mr. Adams for the State Agricultural Fair 
(to be held at Salem) on the Steamship Sierre Nevada. We met Mr. Hall 
(superintendent of Indian Affairs in Washington Territory) on the 
Steamer. He is a vary pleasant gentleman. We reached Portland in the 
evening and put up at the Dineson House. 

11 We went to Oregon City this morning; and by invitation took dinner 
with Mrs. Barlow. Called on several of our friends and passed the 
time away as well as we could in this dullest of all towns. I spent 
the night at Dr. Partlows [Barlows?]. His wife is an old friend of 
mine. 

At 6 A.M. We started for Salem in a spring wagon. It had rained 
just enough to lay the dust and call [calm] the air. Making our 
journey a vary pleasant one. We reached Salem at 5 P.M. and put up at 
the Bennet House. 


Sat 12 



Sun 13 Today I attended the funerald of Mrs. A. Bush, doubtless a good 

woman, but the wife of a demogag- and scoundrel.' 

Mon 14 Salem is all alive. The town is now crouded & yet they come. I 

changed my lodgeings today and went to Mr. Cooks, My particular 
friend. His I think is the most delightful place in Oregon. It is a 
home of luxury and pleasure. His house is near the bank of the river 
in a grove of native trees. 

The fair was considered a success by many. But only in some 
respects, did I think it even tolerable. The failier was owing more 
to the officer of the State Agricultural Society, than to the people 
at large. All of the best premiums were awarded to fast horses — 
Troter & racers. Instead of giveing them to the products of the farm 
and the Shop. Thars hors[e] jockeys, gamblers and Sporting gentlemen, 
who are either a nuisence or of but little profit to Society, get what 
was designed for the honest, hard working farmer and mechanic. It is 
their money. The most of it is made and paid into Society by them 
and not by those few who own fast horses. 

The attendance was large; the number is variously at, from 10,000 
to 15,000. It was doubtless the largest assemblage of people, ever 
before witnessed in Oregon. 

The display of fruit was good, but that of flower was vary Small. 
Ne'dle work, and all branches of industry carried by the Ladies, was 
crediably represented. 

Wed 16 On Wednesday the Union meeting in the Public Square; was the best 

feature of anything else. There were probably 2000 persons present 
and it was the most enthusiastic as well as best natured multitude 
that I ever saw. There were about 15 Speeches made by prominent men 
from different parts of the State. I was called for but did not 
respond. 


Sat 19 Yesterday I stood in the Scorlching Sun, and suffecating dust, 

all the afternoon to witness the M:illitary perade (which consisted 
of 4 comfpanies]) kuntil I became quite diskgusted with [the] fair. 

So this morning I started for Portland in compan[y] of Mr. Huntington, 
Superintendant of Indian Affares, Mr. Adams, Collector of Customs, 

Mr. Barnhart, Indian Agent, and One Arm Brown, messenger to the Indian 
department. Brown chartered the carriage and drove us down for $6.25 
[ejach. We drove fast and got ahead of every body, and so had no 
dust to anoy us, and would have mad[e] a quick trip had we not broke 
down. When within 4 miles of Portland one of the foreward wheels 
Smashed, and we were competed to walk to town. 

Mon 21 We remained in Portland until Monday, when we went home on the 

Couch. 

Tue 22 I had to go back to Portland on the Steamer from the Sound & 

Victoria. Her duties amounted to about $300.00 

Fri 25 I returned on the 25th, and having been appointed Enrolling 

Officer for this Country, I proceeded at once to enrolling 
[compiling military lists]. 



Mon 28 It was Somewhat amuseing to see how badly some of the gentlemen 

were frightened. It was difficult to make them believe there would 
not be a draft, immediately. Some were almost as badly frightened 
as if they were already Drafted. I doubt not but they could almost 
smell the sulphurious Smoke, and hear the clash of armies and the 
roar of battle. Vary many were just "36" which would class them (if 
married) in the 2nd Class. 



October 1863 


Thur 1 October comes robed in Sunshine. But the balmy "Sea breeze" is 

no longer upon the breath of the morning; but the East winds now 
blow", and with them comes colds and sickness (as usual). 

Fri 2 I attended a little sociable, last evening at Mr. Nowlens, where 

I met many pleasant people. By the urgent solicitation, of two or 
three lady friends, I participated in the merry dance and by doing so 
I violeted a pledge of Some two years Standing, that I would never 
try to dance again, — not that I have any objections to dancing, 
but that I cannot dance with ease and grace enough to make it either 
a pleasure to myself or any one else. 

Sat 3 With a fine East wind, accompanied by Mrs. Holland of the Dalles, 

and Mr. Braden & Col. Taylor, I Started for Clatsop. We Soon reached 
the "Landing" where we found a carriage just going down the plains. 

I left the Ladies at Mr. Thompsons, & proceeded on alone, upon my 
business of "enrolling". I found all of the men of the South Clatsop 
at Jewetts bridge; So I was Soon able to return, and join the Ladies 
in a horse back ride on the beach, which was pleasant indeed, not so 
much the ride, as the company. Mr[s]. Holland is one of the vary best 
of women. She has secured a place among my best friends. 

Sun 4 I left the ladies at Peas[e] and the Col. and myself came to Astoria 

this evening. 

Tue 6 I started for West Port, at P.M. on the Sloop Fannie, with my boat 

in tow. We reached the foot of Pugets island at dark, and I left the 
Sloop and Started up on the South Side in my own boat. The darkness 
was so intense that it was quite difficult to find the mouth of the 
Slough leading to Wests, but I found it all right, and got there at 
7 o'clock. 

Wed 7 I did my business this morning and was ready to Start at 10 A.M. 

Mrs. Brown came with me. We reached "the Prairie" at 2 & 1/2 P.M. 
and called at M:r. Warrens, and would have Spent the night there but 
we found at many people there as they could accomodate. So we went 
on intending to stay at Mr. Svenson's 3 miles below. When we reached 
there it was about dark, and I could not find the way in through the 
Slough. So we came on home 10 miles against the tide. My strength 
was almost exhausted when I reached Astoria. I had only a little 
bread and butter for dinner, and no Supper until we reached town. 

Tue 13 . Yesterday, George McEwan came home with me to assiting puting a 
rooft on my kilchin [roof on my'kitchen], and as I forgot to bring 
the propper sort of nails we had to go to town today to get them. 

And we went in the heav[i]est wind that I ever crossed the bay in. 

We took in ballast, and reafed the sail, then, it was just all the 
boat could do to live. It is astonishing what a Storm, a boat well 
managed, can weather! He and I, are both good boatmen. 



Sat 17 


Wed 21 


Fri 23 


Sun 2 5 


Mon 2 6 


Thur 29 


I have picked myapples this week. Vary many of them have been 
destroyed by the bear, birds and Squirrels. It seems like all the 
animals, and vermin in Christendom had combined to destroy my fruit. 
I have saved but few more than I did last year. 


The weather is now as fine as could be desired yet we have had 
10 days of exceedingly stormy weather. The morning of the 20th we 
had our first frost and last night it froze hard enough to freeze 
potatoes. 


I started to Portland, on the Steamship Siera Nevad[a] as 
"Special Inspecter" — And as I now think of it I will record the 
name, and No. of Offices that I now hold, viz; Representative for 
Clatsop and Tillamook Counties, U. S. Assistant Assessor of Internal 
Revenue for Clatsop, Columbi', and Talamook Counties; Enrolling officer 
for Clatsop, and vie[e]presedint of the Oregon Agricultural Society and 
Inspector of Customs; Offices enough, it would seem to satisfy almost 
any man. But the income of them all do not amount tomore than $400 
per anum. — So neither the honor nor the profit is vary great. 

We left Astoria at 5 A.M. and reached Portland at 3 P.M. 

I found more dutyable goods than usual. The duties of this trip will 
amount to about $1100 - besides a lot of opium that we detected in the 
trunks of a Chinaman. He had 150 lbsSnugly packed away in his trunks. 
But official inquisitiveness found it, and it will be Sold for the 
duties [11!]. John Chinaman thought it a dreadful thing, and a great 
outrage upon him. The weather is Still cool and clear. 

This morning there was a Sharp frost; I attended Church today with 
Mr. Peakering, a Son of the Governor of W. T. He is now on his way 
to Ill. In the evending I call[ed] on several of my friends before 
the Steamer Sailed. We left Portland at 5 P.M. 

reached the dock at Astoria at 2 A.M. I came home this morning and 
found the cattle in my orchard, but they had done but little damage. 


The weather had been as fine as the most fastidious could desire, 
but I have almost lost the benefit of it; I seperated my cows and 
calves as soon as I came home, and such a freting and bawling in Such 
devoted cows, and Such loveing calves. The cows would break through 
the fence to get the Calves, and they would Climb over fences to get 
the Cows. So it has taken me pretty much all the time to attend to 
them. T ought to have been digging my potatoes, to keep the Jaybirds 
from destroying them; and boxing my apples to keep the Squirrels from 
eating them all. But So it goes, when a person is only home once or 
twice a month he must expect everything to go wrong. 



November 1863 


Mon 2 I came home from town this morning haveing been there scince 

Saturday. This evening Sami Russell, and Mr. Horn (an Alabamian) 
with their "pack" of dogs came to have an Elk hunt. 

Tue 3 This morning the hunters went out & killed a fine calf (Elk). 

It was most delicious meet [meatj. 

Wed 4 Today I slaughtered a beef, and it commenced Storming & I found 

it impossible to keep the rain off of it. 

Thur 5 This morning the Storm had become furious. The crash of falling 

trees might be heared almost constantly. But at 1 P.M. the Clouds 
broke away a little and the wind Seemed to lull somewhat. So I 
Started for town with my beaf, but ere I had reached the mouth of the 
river, the Storm was as fierce as ever. I could not turn back, 
and it was to[o] heavy to go around the point So I went to the m;ill 
& Spent the night; 

Fri 6 & took my beaf to town early this dmorning. It weighed 700 lbs. 

and Sold at 4 cts per lb. 


Mon 30 On the 24th I went to Portland as Inspecter, on the Steamer Pacific, 

and returned today. We made no detections of Smuggled goods. She 
brought in a full freight, and took out as much as She could carry; 
with 500 passengers. On her return she grounded in the mouth of the 
Willamette, and remained there two days. The delay & perplexity of 
caused great dissatisfaction among the passengers. They decided 
unanimously that Portland ought not to be the terminus of Sea going 
vessels. -- That Astoria or Some point ne-r- [near the] mouth of the 
Columbia Should be the commercial depot. 

[ No entries in P. W. Gillette's Diary for December, 1863 ] 


January 1864 


Fri 1 


Tue 12 


Thur 14 


Tue 19 


Fri 22 


Mon 25 


I find myself on the pleasant New Years day in the city of Portland. 
Haveing came up here several days scince on the Steamer Oregon. And 
would have been home ere this had not the ship grounded in Swan Island 
Sholes where we have been two days. I came up today to See what was 
doing in the City. I found business pretty gener-i-1 [generally] 
suspended and every body having a "good time". The "gents" were all 
"calling" — the ladies, of course at home. I made several calls and 
Spent the evening at Dr. Glens. 


I attended a temperance meeting at Mr. Gray['s], the object of 
which was to organize some kind of Temperance Society for the benefit 
of the boys & young men, many of whoitie are already forming the habit 
of drinking. By request I made them a Speech, showing that sobriety 
was the basis of Wealth, wisdom and respectabelity; while intemperance 
was the foundation of vice, misery and recin [?]. 


Spent the evening at a Sociable, given by the Ladies Sanitary Aid 
association at the house of Mr. Gray. Admittance fee 25 cts to be 
appropriated to the relief of the Sick and wounded Soldiers. $17 were 
obtained this evening. 


Came home yesterday — Haveing been here but little this Winter 
everything about the house is damp and dreary. My cattle are doeing 
[doing] well. 


I lent my boat 3 days ago to neighbo[r], & he was to bring it back 
yesterday; but it did not come until 10 a.m. today. The consequence 
of this neglect is that I failed to get to town in time for the Steamer 
& so I lost a trip. So much fo[r] lending my boat. — The weather 
scince the cold weather, has been stormy & wet. We had but 6 days of 
cold weather. It stopped the navagation of the Columbia a few days. 

I attended a danceing party given by the Astoria Ladies Sanitary aid 
association. It was' a vary pleasant party, giveing amusement to 
ourselves, and aid & comfort to our Sick and wounded Soldiers. 

Recepts $25.50! 

Today I came home accompanied by Elijah, his mother & Sister. Miss 
Josephine [Jeffers] has been one, who has suffered a savere attack 
from the prevailing disease (Scarlet fever) which has run through the 
county causing more sickness in the last 2 1/2 months than all that 
had occured in ten years before. 


Yesterday was a warm Springlike day; But the first thing that 
greeted my eyes this morning, was a new snowhite mantle covering the 
tine of verdure, that the last few warms days had called forth; It 
has been Snowing nearly all day. 


Wed 27 



Fri 29 Yesterday I went down to J's to get my mail which E— [Elijah 

Jeffers] had brought from town. Newspapers are desirable at any time; 
but more intensiy. So when one is, as I now am — all alone. Blesfed 
be the man who invented newspapers for they give company, comfort & 
wisdom to the million. It Snowed again today, making about 3 inches 
of Snow. 

Here is an extract from a letter that I wrote to Miss Esther Moore 
(now Mrs. Capt. Stewar U.S.A.) They were my neighbors & particular 
friends and when they moved away, I was the only person left upon the 
beautiful "Netle". (* "Netle" is the Indian name of the Lewis & Clarke 
river.) 

This was writen about 8 years ago (1856) so I hope that I may be 
excused for feeling so desolate and lonely. There was not a human 
being liveing nearer than three miles and they, over hills, and 
through a trackless wildernis [wilderness]. 

I'm lonely now, Scince you have left 
It Seems so Sad, and drear; — 

Of all my dearest friends bereft, 

I'm but a lone one here. 

My heart is full of Sadness 
To see my lonely doom, 

There is no Smile of gladness 
Amid this place of gloom. 


But oft the dearest fiends must part 
Though tender ties it Sever, 

And break the link that binds each heart 
In friendship Sweet together. 

Enough — no longer now, I need 
My own Sad fate deplore — 

And So, I will at once proceed 
To tell the news all o'er. 

Scarce is the news, & its quite a dearth, 
And times are dull as well, — 

There's not a weding, death or birkth 
For gossipers to tell. 

0 Yet! — Miss Lincoln -- I'd forgot — 
Sure as I'm a Sinner 
For She has tied the bridal Not [Knot] 
With our friend Judge Skinner. 

Your Lady friends are doing fine, 

And all, I think have beaux, 

But who they are I must decline 
Such secrets to disclose. 


And Clara, — best of all the rest 
(He[r) name I'd near forgot) 

I'd think that she must Surely be 
The Sweetest of the lot. 

Your home the "Mansion" house and mill 
Have been deserted long, 

And all around Seems Sadly Still 
Except the wild birds Song. 

The rose tree, that we planted there 





Beneath ;your window, lives, 

And blooms with roses gay and fair 
And sweetest fragrance gives. 

I often Seek the "Sulpher Spring” 

And rest me 'neath its bowers 
Where oft we've Sought in early Spring 
The first kSweet wildwood flowers. 

Where - 'neath the tangled wildwoods shade 
We gathered flower and berry 
And with our laugh and Songs have made 
The woods resound So merry. 

But Scenes like these, have passed away; — 
In mem-ry now they live — 

To me — perhaps -- to you, do they 
Fond reccollections give. 

Your home the Scene of joys and tears, 

And once a well loved Spot; 

Will doubtless in a few Short ;years 
Forever be forgot. 

But Soon another home you'll find, 

And other friends as dear 
And other thoughts will fill your mind 
Than those, I've written here. 



February 1864 


Tue 9 


Tue 16 


Thur 25 


Sat 27 


Sun 2 8 


Scince my last writing nothing has ocured worthy of a place here. 
It might be well enough however fee to remar[k], that February, is 
keeping up her good character, as the most mild and beautiful Winter 
month. The past week has been delightful. 


And yet the days are mild and SuAy, like Spring. The grass leaps 
up lured by the genial ray; and the enbriotic [embryotic] leaves and 
blossoms, are struggling hard to burst their buds to breathe the 
balmy air. The birds are warbling Songs of Joy and love and choosing 
mates, because the Spring is near. Even the unsightly toad makes 
many a dismal Swamp resound as he purrs his homble welcom [humble 
welcome] to the comeing Spring. 


The Steamer came today, and I embarked as Special Inspector. 

She was full of freight, and had between 5 & 600 passengers. I had 
to sleep upon the table. 


By special invitation I dined with Mr. Mulky where I met Capt. J. M. 
Keeler and lady. After dinner I called on my excellent friend, Mrs. 
Ladd (* Mrs. W. S. Lad.) and in the evening had a gay time with a lot 

of lady friends on the Steamer. We left Portland at about 9 P.M. and 

reached Astoria at 7 this morning. She got her clearance at 8 and 

Crossed the bar at 10 A.M. At 4 in evening, a Steamer was Seen comeing 

in, which Supprised all, as no boat was now expected, but we were more 
SJCupprised to find it to be the Same Steamer that went out this morning 
The Capt. thought the clearance papers were incorrect, and came back to 
have them corrected, but they were all right. 



March 1864 


Tue 1 


Mon 7 


Fri 18 


Mon 21 


Thur 31 


February closed as beautifully as it had been throughout the month, 
but March blustery, Stormy, Chilly, Changeable. March has already 
changed the programs, and the bright sunshine of yesterday is hid 
behind the heavy frowing clouds of raind and mist. 


It just now has the appearance of clearing off; — It has rained, 
and Stormed a week constantly. Last Wednesday I attended the Young 
men's Liceam [probably Lyceum] in Astoria haveing become a member of 
it for the purpose of assisting the boys, as well as improveing 
myself. I have not been at home scince that time until today. 


Scince my last writing the weather has been as fine as it could be. 
More beautiful weather cannot be found in May or any other month. 

I found plums and cherries in bloom today. I fear they will be niped 
by Some untimely frost. 


I went to town with Mrs. Jeffers & Josie, who are on their way to 
Portland, perhaps to live there. This leaves the Lewis and Clarke 
without a woman again. How lonely and desolate a country Seem[s] 
without the Smiles and Charms & loveliness of women. 

0, what's a land without a Lass, 

It's like a meadow, void of grass, 

Or like a picture, without paint — 

Like a Heaven without a Saint. 


All of the midfe part of this month was a fine as could be desired, 
but the last 10 days has been Stormy, a great quantity of rain has 
falen, and Some Snow and hail. The ground was white Snow one morning. 
Pears, Plums and Cherries are in bloom. The bad weather causes my 
farming to progress Slowly. 



April 1864 


Fri 1 This has been a real April day •— warm and Showery; with bright 

Sunshine, between Showers. I have been clearing land, a little of 
which I do every year. So little by little, I enlarge my "borders". 
If I live 50 years longer, and continue at the Same rate, I will have 
a Small farm cleared off. 


Wed 6 Frost! this morning. I have been in town seince Saturday last. 

The weather has been Stormy from the beginning of the month until 
today it is pleasant. Yesterday one Co[mpany] of Soldiers Commanded 
by Capt. Jor[?]an came down to their Station at Cape Disappointment. 
The new fort [Fort Canby] is completed there, and the guns are Soon 
expected. This is the first millitary force Stationed at the mouth 
of the Columbia river. Another Com[pany] will Soon be Stationed at 
Point Adams on this side. 


Mon 11 The Steamer that came in last Saturday picked up the crew of the 

Barque Ocean Bird, off Tillamook. The barque had capstsed [capsized] 
in a gale six days previous. The men had hung to her without food all 
that time. 


Wed 13. Yesterday I did my first plowing, and today I planted Some potatoes. 
The weather is exceedingly fine, and today especially has been 
unusually warm for this climate. 


Sat 16 Frost! The tender leaves and flowers were white with frost and Stiff 

with ice this morning. 

Among the Pines on Clatsop Beach 

The Sun was Shinging brightly 
Upon the trees and vines 
The braeezes fan[n]ed us lightly, 

Adown among the pines. 

On velvet mosses sit[t]ing 

Where fruit and flower entwines, 

Where merry birds are flitting 
Among the leafy pines; 

Our hearts were there revealing 
With purest of design 
The love ;they'd been concealing 
So long among the pines. 

There, first I saw the gleaming 
Of love's endearing signs; 

From her bright eyes 'twas Streaxnding 
Away among the pines. 

Her lips on mine were pressing 
With Sweetness most devine, 

The first of loves caressing 
Beneath the Shady pines. 



O, how my nerves were twitching 
And how my arms would twine 
The object so bewitching 

With me beneath that pine. 
The merry bathers racing 

In ocean's sparkling brine, 
Nor waves, each other chaseing 
Disturbed us in the pine. 

Now in the briefest measure 

I've traced in hurried lines 
What memory'll fonly treasture 
Out love, among the pines. 



Sun 


Mon 


Sat 


Tue 


May 1364 

1 I started from Astoria at half past 4 A.M. on the Steamboat New 
World, for Portland, and reach[ed] that place at half past twelve. — 
The quickest time ever made from Astoria to Portland.' The New World 
b[ellongs to the 0. S. N. Co., and is to run between Portland and 
Cascades. 

2 I started for St. Helens this morning, my business there is to 
assess the Internal Revenue tax. I went to Scappose plain & walked 
as far as B. D. Stevens and spent the night. 

7 I came home from Columbia Co. yesterday, haveing completed the 

assessment there. I was today nominated by the Union Delegate 
Convention of Columbia, Clatsop and Tillamook Counties, as the Union 
Candidate to represent them in the Legislature. Out of 22 votes, I 
received 21 on the first ballot. 


31 I started to St Helens this morning with Col T. R. Cornelious, 

the Candidate for State Senator. And we spoke upon the political 
topic of the day to a large audience. 

A few disaffected Sour headed pol-atelions [politicians] were 
dissatisfied with my nomination, and, thinking they could defeat the 
Union ticket, they brough[t] out, as and independant candidate,. 

H. B. Parker (* The Columbia river Bar Pilots brought him out, in 
hopes of beating me. They do not like me because I had the pilot fees 
reduced last session'. ) He is just Such an instrument as Such men need 
to carry out their base designs. He and they have been through the 
district, peddling f-oulshood [falsehoods] and misrepresentation in a 
most shocking and degrading manner. They have all the whiskey in the 
County against me, and they use no other arguments than bad whiskey 
and foulshood [falsehood] to carry their point. 



June 1864 


Mon 1 St. Helens is a place, neither remarkable for its weather or 

prosperity; for brilliant Society or fashion, for the intelligence of 
her men or the beauty of her women; yet 'tis pleasant to stroll over 
the hills in company with her "Roda Ann" an[d] "Lucy" and gather the 

Mon 6 For three weeks I have been just as busy as possible canvassing 

the district, competing [?] of faulshood, and defending my character 
against the slanders of villanous men. But today decides the the 
affair, an[d] I am glad it is so near over. I spent a part of the day 
at the Clatsop precinct, and the remainder at Astoria. At night, 

I found that I was 21 votes ahead in the two precincts — enough is 
known to Safely infer that I am elected. 

We have had a longer drought, this Spring than has ever been known 
here haveing rained but vary little scince the 2 of April. 

Wed 15 It has rained at intervals scince the 7th inst. 

Upon receveing the returns of the elections from my whole district 
I have 152 votes. 

Dem - Moffat has 107 " 

Indepen't Parker has 73 " 


Makeing in the three Counties 332 " 

Fri 24 I just came down from Portland on the Steamer J. L. Stepens in 

6 hours! the Quickest time ever made between Portland and Astoria. 

Three hundred and thirty two votes (332) in three Counties, Columbia 
Clatsop and Tillamook Seems very Small; and it was one of the Closest 
elections ever held. 

(* 1897 — The vote in these counties now would reach 4000 to 6000.) 




July 1864 


This morning about 150 of the Astorians started for Clatsop Plains 
to celebrate the day. It was almost a dead clam, So we had to drift 
down in the rain, for it was raining. After a tedious & disagreeable 
trip, we reached the landing, & all took shelter under the hospitable 

The unusually dkry weather of Apr, May and the early part of June 
was followed by delightful Showers until the middle of July which 
came just in time to save the grap[e] and grain crop. 

"The Astoria Publishing Co." has been organized, and a weekly 
newspaper, to be called The Astoria Marine Gazette, is to appear on 
the first week in August, W. L. Adams, Ed[itor]. 

Last Tuesday, a large pleasure party visited the "Cape" — 
employing for transportation the Plat boat and the Sloop Harvest, 

Queen Christina and Belle. There were probably 150 persons in the 

party. I had in charge Mrs. C- of Salem, a literary lady; and her 

two children. She was vary SeaSick and of course I had my hands full. 
But all that I did for her was appreciated, and an abundance of thanks 
cordially expressed. So I was amply paid for all trouble. 



August 1864 


Sat 1 Collector Adams & family and Treasurer & E. N. Cook & family came 

home with me this morning. After dinner the gentlemen of our party 
went up to the "mill" trouting and the ladies amused themselves among 

Tue 9 I came home yesterday after an absence of 8 days. The most of which 

was spent in a pleasure excursion on Clatsop. Mr. Adams, Miss Owens, 
and Mrs. Bell W. Cooke were with me. Mrs. Cooke is a lady of more than 
ordinary abillity; Of a warm ardent poetic temperment, a great admirer 
of the Sublime and beautiful in nature — with good talent for music, 
drawing and poetry. Her poetry is good, containing many gems of real 
beauty. It may be Seen in the newspapers over the pretty Signature 
of "Viola". M[rs.] C. is not a beauty, yet She is vary attractive and 
exceedingly agreeable and loveable. Her intelligence, affability and 
sincerity of manner, make her an object of interest wherever she she 
goes. 


[ No further entries in P. W. Gillette's Diary the rest of 1864 ] 
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